Episode 1 


REBUILDING HOPE 


King Onyx lay on his bed, staring up at the 
ceiling with a pensive expression. Queen Lila, who had been lying 
next to him, noticed the worried look on his face and asked, 


"What's on your mind, my love?" 


Onyx turned his head to look at her and said, "I can't help 
but worry about a Mirdanian uprising, Lila. There are still many 
Pro-Benthan supporters out there who would love nothing more 


than to see our kingdom fall." 


Lila took his hand in hers and said reassuringly, "Benthan is 


long dead, Onyx. Those who supported him have been arrested 


and put on trial for their war crimes. We have nothing to fear 


from them." 


Onyx nodded thoughtfully and said, "You're right, Lila. I just 
want to make sure that our people are safe and happy. I want to 


find ways to improve their lives." 


Lila smiled at him and said, "I know you do, my love. And 


you will find a way. You always do." 


Onyx turned to her and smiled back, feeling comforted by 
her words. "Thank you, Lila. I couldn't do this without you by my 


side." 


Lila leaned her head on his chest and said, "Speaking of 
being by your side, I've been thinking about our family. I know 
we talked about it during the war, but now that it's over, I think 


it's time for us to start one." 


Onyx's eyes widened in surprise and joy. "Really, Lila? I 


would love that more than anything." 


Lila grinned up at him and said, "I know you would. And I 
want this for us too, not just to provide an heir, but to bring us 


even closer together." 


Onyx wrapped his arms around her and said, "I support you, 
Lila. We'll start a family together and make sure our kingdom 


remains strong and united." 


As they watched the sun set over their capital city, 
Takayatas, Lila fell asleep in Onyx's arms. Onyx held her close, 
feeling grateful for her love and support. He thought back to the 
time before the war when he had fallen asleep in her arms and 


smiled, feeling a sense of hope for the future. 


Algeika floated silently around the cottage, watching over 
the sleeping kits. He couldn't help but feel a sense of pride and 


love as he looked at them. 


"They've grown so much," he said to himself. 


Suddenly, he heard a faint voice behind him. "Algeika?" 


He turned around and saw Omikron standing behind him, 


rubbing her eyes. "Is that you?" 


Algeika smiled. "Yes, it's me." 


Omikron's eyes filled with tears as she rushed over to 
embrace him, but her arms passed through his incorporeal form. 


"I've missed you so much," she whispered. 


"I've missed you too," he replied, looking down at the floor. 


Omikron took a step back and looked at him, concern etched 


on her face. "Are you okay?" 


"I'm okay," Algeika said, mustering a smile. "I just wish I 


could be there for you and our kits." 


"I know," Omikron said, taking his hand. "But I'm not alone 
anymore. Kaito has been amazing. He loves the kits as if they 


were his own." 


Algeika looked over at Kaito, still sleeping peacefully. "I'm 


glad," he said, feeling a sense of relief. "You deserve to be happy." 


Omikron smiled weakly. "Thank you. It's been hard, but I'm 
trying my best." 


Algeika put his hand on her shoulder. "You're doing great. 


And I'll always be watching over you and our kits." 


Omikron nodded, tears streaming down her face. "I know 


you will." 


Algeika watched as she walked back to her bed and lay down 
next to Kaito, snuggling up to him. He floated out of the cottage, 


looking up at the stars above. 


"T'll always love you," he whispered into the night sky, 


before disappearing into the ether. 


Omega, and Mi, two red foxes, and Kappa, an arctic fox, all 
siblings, are sitting on their porch, watching as the town has 
started to come back to life after the war. Mi didn't want to think 
about all the crimes that have been committed on her. But all she 


saw was hope. The three were talking about ways they could 


rebuild the town, and how they are going to find a way to make 


everything a better place. 


"I'm really glad the war is finally over," Omega said, "It's 


been too long since we've seen peace." 


"I know, right?" Kappa chimed in. "But now we have to 


focus on rebuilding the town." 


Mi actually expresses her desires of having a mate, but she 
knows she's shy about it, and she looks down whilst saying it. "I 
know it sounds silly, but I really wish I had someone to share this 


with," she admitted. 


Omega turned around from the coffee pot she was tending 
to and said, "Mi, it's not silly at all. Everyone deserves love and 


companionship." 


Kappa added, "And we'll support you in finding someone 


special." 


Mi looked at her siblings, feeling grateful for their support. 


"Thank you, guys. I appreciate it," she said, smiling. 


Omega returned with the coffee pot and poured each of 
them a cup. "We're family, Mi. We'll always be here for each 
other," she said, handing Mi her coffee. 


Kappa and Mi would talk about how strong Mi really is. Mi 
denies it, but Kappa really insists that she's a strong and loyal 
sister. "Mi, you are one of the strongest people I know," Kappa 
said, pulling her into a hug. "You've been through so much and 


yet you always find a way to keep going." 


Mi hugged her brother back, feeling a sense of comfort in his 
words. "Thanks, Kappa. I'm lucky to have you both as my 


siblings," she said. 


The three of them sat in silence for a moment, sipping their 
coffee and taking in the newfound hope that surrounded their 
town. Mi knew that with her supportive family by her side, 


anything was possible. 


Mi had been feeling lonely lately, so she decided to treat 
herself to a fancy dinner at the Sent Pytersbéorg restaurant. She 
walked in, feeling a bit self-conscious, but tried to appear 
confident as she made her way to a table. She ordered a steak and 


waited for her food to arrive. 


As she waited, a handsome male fox approached her table 
and introduced himself as Normanb. Mi was caught off guard but 


tried to play it cool as they struck up a conversation. 


"Hey, I'm Mi," she said with a smile. "Nice to meet you." 


"Likewise," replied Normanb, flashing a charming smile. "I 


have to say, you look stunning tonight." 


Mi blushed, feeling flattered. "Thanks, I just wanted to treat 


myself to a nice night out." 


Normanb nodded in agreement. "I understand completely. 


It's important to indulge every once in a while." 


They continued to talk as their meals arrived, both 
coincidentally ordering steaks. Mi was surprised to find that she 
was actually enjoying herself, and she found Normanb to be easy 


to talk to and funny. 
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As the night wore on, they finished their meals and helped 
the staff clear off their table. They stepped outside, and Normanp 


offered to give Mi a ride home. 


"Would you like a lift back to your place?" he asked, 


gesturing to his car. 


Mi hesitated for a moment but then decided to take him up 


on the offer. "Sure, that would be great." 


During the car ride, they continued their conversation, and 
Mi found herself feeling more and more comfortable around 
Normanb. He dropped her off at the house where she lived with 
her sister and brother, and she went to her room, feeling happy 


and content. 
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As she crashed onto her bed, she couldn't help but smile, 
thinking about the unexpected and enjoyable night she had just 
had. 


Mi woke up feeling energized, a feeling she hadn't 
experienced since before the war. As she ate her breakfast, she 
recounted the previous night's events to her siblings, Omega and 


Kappa. 


"So, you have a boyfriend now, huh?" Omega teased, 


grinning at her younger sister. 


Mi blushed and shook her head. "No, I don't. We just had a 


nice dinner and talked all night." 


After finishing her breakfast, Mi went for a walk in the main 


park in Tywinbzpol, the Willow Stræte park. She spotted 


12 


Normanb sitting on one of the benches and decided to approach 


him. 


"Hey, Normanb," she said, tapping him on the shoulder. "I 


realized I forgot to get your number last night." 


Normanb looked up, recognizing her. "Oh, sure. Here it is." 


He handed her his phone and Mi added her contact information. 


As they sat down, Normanb asked, "So, do you have a 
boyfriend?" Mi shook her head. "No, I haven't had one in years. 
What about you?" 


"I'm single," he replied. 


The two of them talked for a while, and Mi couldn't help but 


feel drawn to Normanb. They moved closer to each other, and Mi 
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rested her head on his shoulder. She gave him subtle hints that 
she was interested in him romantically, and Normanb was 


starting to catch on. 


After a few moments of silence, Normanb said, "Mi, I need 


some time to think about this. Can I let you know in a few days?" 


Mi felt a bit disappointed, but she understood. "Of course. 


Take all the time you need." 


As they said goodbye, Mi hugged Normanb, and he hugged 
her back. She walked away with a smile on her face, feeling 


hopeful about what the future might hold. 


Gratisa wiped the sweat off her forehead and looked over at 
Exi, who was busily tending to the crops. "Do you ever think 


about how lucky we are to have survived the war?" she asked. 
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Exi looked up at her and nodded. "Every day," he replied. 
"We lost so many friends and loved ones. But we're still here, and 


we have each other." 


Gratisa looked down at the town below them, which had 
grown significantly during the war. "It's amazing how much this 
place has grown," she said. "Despite everything, the people 


stayed and the people managed themselves. We're survivors." 


Exi stood up and walked over to Gratisa, taking her hand in 
his. "We're more than survivors," he said. "We're partners, and 
we're in love. We have each other, and we have a future 


together." 


Gratisa smiled and leaned in for a kiss. "I love you," she said, 
pulling away. "And you're right. It's a brand new beginning for 


Takaya." 
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They both knew that the course of history had turned after 
this war. The nation was scarred, felt like it was cut open by the 
blade of the Mirdanians. But now they fear no more. The Wolves 
in the north had helped split the Mirdanians in two. Now, there 
was nothing left. Nothing more of the Mirdanians, but their 
language. Their land was reduced, just to the area surrounding 


Parhzos. 


Droganbéog, one of the advisors of the Mirdanian regime, 
was locked in prison, reflecting on the defeat. He was in there 


with another person, Benthan’s own daughter, Wylma. 


“What are you in for?” The 28-year-old she-wolf spoke up. 
“Ah, I was working for Benthan.” Droganbéo¢ said. “You mean 
you worked with my dad?” Wylma said, interested. “Yeah, your 
dad. What about you?” 
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“I was falsely accused of supporting my father’s ideals. 
Apparently, promoting him in any way was considered a crime.” 
She said. The Takayan prisons were more like rehabilitation areas 
than actual prisons. They had video games, and TV you can watch 
at any time, though the guards can take that away for bad and 


unruly behavior. 


“Well at least these ones are better than the conditions of 
the prisons Mirdania had.” Droganbéog reminded her. Wylma 
agreed, she didn’t want the same treatment her people had 
committed against them, it was against Takaya’s own moral 


values. 


“Even though security is very high, I’m surprised the 


Takayans are even lenient with us at all!” Wylma said. 


She lay down in the bed, looking up at the ceiling. “You 


know, my boyfriend was always against the war. He’d want us to 


17 


move, to leave until at least we got the chance to come back, 


whether we lost or not.” Wylma said. 


Drogan turned to her and said, “That might have been a 


better idea than to stay and work with Benthan.” Drogan said. 


Wylma sat up and gave the male wolf a hard stare in his 
golden eyes. “I never liked my dad, Drogan. He was a bad man, he 
hurt innocent people.” Wylma snarled out of anger. Drogan was 
taken aback by her stance. Now he knew that Benthan’s daughter 
was not with him in his war. “For one, I think he deserved to die, 


in the way he did.” 


Drogan would think long and hard about it, then he’d turn 
on the TV to see what was on at the moment. It was news stories, 
stories about how they were rebuilding the town. It showed a 
video of people burning the Mirdanian flag, but only 1 remained, 


in the new Museum of the War against Mirdania. 


18 


A guard came over to their cell. “Wylma Foshrivka, you have 
been let go of all crimes,” he said. “Wait a second, why?” She 
asked. “We found that you have had nothing to contribute to the 
crimes, and we have found that you actually fought alongside 


” 


us. 


The guard was right. The prosecutors originally thought 
that she was part of it just because she was Benthan’s daughter. 
But it turned out false. “Welp, I’m out, see ya Drogan.” Wylma 


said. She got up and walked away. 


19 


Episode 2 
THE EYE OF A HURRICANE 


Vyvyann reported to her job at the Takdayatas 
news station, as she is a meteorologist. She was getting her work 
stuff together in her office, as they were getting ready to air the 
12:00 PM News for the entire country, as well as their neighbor 


country Ifinite-Easy. 


Her boss, a wolf in his mid 30’s came up to the 28 year old 
vixen, came up to her. “My, this is a nice office, Vyvyann,” he 
said, crossing his arms. It had a nice comfy chair, with all of her 
photos in order, and everything organized. “Thanks, Mr. Thych.” 
Vyvyann said. Thych gave her a thumbs up. “We’re on air in five, 


get ready.” 
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Vyvyann nodded and quickly gathered her equipment, 
making sure everything was in order. As she exited her office, she 
could hear the sounds of the newsroom buzzing with activity. She 
made her way over to the studio and took her place in front of 


the green screen. 


The camera turned on, and she began her weather report. 
“Good afternoon, Takayatas. I’m Vyvyann, and let’s take a look at 
the weather for today.” She gestured to the map behind her, 
which showed the current weather conditions across the 


country. 


“As you can see, we’ve got clear skies and sunny weather in 
most areas, but we’re keeping a close eye on a developing storm 
in the Gulf of Mexico,” Vyvyann continued. “There’s a tropical 
depression forming in the Gelfpanne Méxika, which could 


potentially turn into a hurricane in the next few days.” 
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Mr. Thych, who was watching from the control room, leaned 
over to one of the other producers. “We need to get a reporter 
down there to cover the storm,” he said. “Vyvyann, can you give 


us some more information on this?” 


“Of course,” Vyvyann said, turning back to the camera. “The 
storm is still in its early stages, but we’re seeing some strong 
winds and heavy rainfall in the area. It’s important for residents 
along the coast to stay informed and take precautions in case the 


storm does develop into a hurricane.” 


She continued to provide more details about the storm and 
its potential impact, all while remaining calm and collected on 
air. As soon as her report was finished, she made her way back to 


the newsroom to help coordinate coverage of the storm. 


It was a hectic afternoon, with producers and reporters 
scrambling to get everything ready for the coverage. But 


Vyvyann knew that it was important work, and she was happy to 
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be a part of it. As she left the news station later that evening, she 
couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction knowing that she had 


helped inform the public and potentially saved lives. 


Mi and Normanb had been texting each other back and forth 
all morning, talking about random topics to pass the time before 
their scheduled meetup. Mi was in her room, scrolling through 
her phone and laughing at Normanp's jokes, when he suddenly 
brought up what she had gestured to him yesterday. 


"So, Mi," Normanb typed, "about what you were hinting at 


yesterday...did you mean what I think you meant?" 


Mi's eyes widened and her heart raced as she read the 
message. Had she been too obvious? She hesitated for a moment 


before typing back, "Yes, I did. And...did you accept?" 
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There was a long pause before Normanb finally replied, "I 


" 


did. I thought about it and...yeah, I'm interested in you too, Mi. 


Mi couldn't help but let out a little squeal of excitement as 
she read his message. Finally, after so many failed attempts at 
finding someone special, she had found someone who actually 
wanted to be with her. But she knew she couldn't tell her sister 


and brother just yet; they would tease her mercilessly. 


Instead, she suggested they meet up at the park at around 2 
pm that day. Normanpþ agreed, and they said their goodbyes for 
the time being. 


As Mi put her phone down and leaned back on her bed, a 
smile spread across her face. She couldn't wait to see Normanþ 
and spend time with him. For the first time in a long time, she 


felt excited about the possibilities of a new relationship. 
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Queen Lila and King Onyx sat together in their spacious 
bedroom. The queen was leaning her head on her husband's 
shoulder while the king had his arm wrapped around her waist, 
holding her close. "I can't wait to start our family," Lila said with 
a sigh. "Me too, my love," Onyx replied, kissing her forehead. "We 
have a lot of work to do though, to make sure our kingdom is in 
order before we bring new life into it." Lila nodded in agreement. 
"I know, but I have a feeling that things will work out just fine. 


We'll make it work," she said confidently. 


Onyx smiled at her and stroked her cheek. "You're beautiful, 
my queen," he said, causing Lila to blush. "And you're handsome, 
my king," she replied, placing her hand on his chest. The two of 
them sat there in comfortable silence for a moment before Onyx 
turned to Lila with a mischievous look in his eye. "You know, we 
don't have to wait until everything is perfect to start trying," he 


said, wiggling his eyebrows. 


Lila giggled and playfully swatted his arm. "You're such a 


tease, Onyx," she said, before leaning in for a kiss. The kiss 
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quickly became more intense as Lila crawled on top of her 
husband, pushing him down onto the bed. Lila lay down beside 
Onyx, her head on his chest. They both closed their eyes and 


drifted off to sleep, content and happy in each other's arms. 


Queen Lila and King Onyx woke up from their nap feeling 
refreshed, but as Lila got up to check on the palace, she stumbled 
upon a news article about a storm forming in the gulf. Her eyes 
widened as she read the headline. "Onyx, you need to see this," 


she called out to her husband, who was still lying in bed. 


Onyx sat up and rubbed his eyes, trying to wake himself up. 
"What is it, Lila?" he asked groggily. 


"It's a tropical storm, named Yrma. It's forming in the Gulf 
and it's set to hit within a week," Lila explained, showing him the 


newspaper. 


26 


Onyx's face grew concerned as he read the article. "We need 
to act fast to prepare for this storm. It could be dangerous," he 


said, getting out of bed and starting to get dressed. 


Lila nodded in agreement. "I'll start making the necessary 
arrangements for the palace and our people," she said, already 


thinking of what needed to be done. 


Onyx took charge and started to delegate tasks to his staff. 
"We need to make sure everyone is safe and that we have enough 


supplies to weather the storm," he said. 


Lila and Onyx worked together, preparing their home and 
their kingdom for the approaching storm. They made sure that 
everything was secured and that everyone was informed of what 


to do in case of an emergency. 
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As they finished their preparations, Lila looked at Onyx with 
pride. "You're a great leader, Onyx," she said, placing a hand on 


his arm. 


Onyx smiled at his wife. "I couldn't do it without you, Lila. 
We make a great team," he replied, feeling grateful for her 


support. 


Together, they awaited the arrival of the storm, ready to 


face whatever challenges it may bring. 


Lila snuggled up close to Onyx, feeling his warm body 
against hers. "I'm worried about this hurricane, Onyx," she 
admitted, her voice laced with concern. "We need to make sure 


our people are safe." 


Onyx nodded, his expression serious. "I know, my love. We'll 


do everything in our power to ensure their safety. I'll establish 
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evacuation zones if necessary, and we'll make sure everyone has 


enough supplies to weather the storm." 


Lila let out a small sigh of relief. "Thank you, Onyx. I trust 


you to take care of our people." 


Onyx gave her a reassuring smile. "Always, my dear. We're a 


team, and we'll get through this together." 


Lila leaned in to kiss him, their lips meeting in a tender 
embrace. As they pulled apart, Onyx spoke up again. "I agree with 
you about not leaving the palace. It's our duty to stay here and 


lead our people through this." 


Lila nodded in agreement. "We can't abandon them. They 


need us now more than ever." 
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They both fell into a comfortable silence, holding each other 
close under the covers. The wind howled outside, and rain 
pounded against the windows, but they felt safe in each other's 
arms. Eventually, they drifted off to sleep, ready to face whatever 


challenges the hurricane would bring. 


Onyx and Lila sat together, their eyes glued to the radar 
system. The winds outside had grown stronger, and raindrops 
pelted against their window panes. Lila let out a sigh of worry. "I 
hope everyone else in the kingdom is preparing for the storm as 


well," she said. 


Onyx nodded. "I'm sure they are. But we need to focus on 
our own preparations too. We don't know where Yrma is going to 


hit yet." 


Lila looked back at the radar screen. "It's already a category 
3. Two hours ago it was only a category 1. Our worst fears are 


being confirmed." 


30 


Onyx put a comforting paw on Lila's shoulder. "We'll get 
through this. We have the Ifinics on our side too. They're 


preparing as well." 


Lila gave a small smile at Onyx's words. "Yes, the weather 


station will have alerted them. We're not alone in this." 


They continued to watch the radar system, hoping for any 
updates on the storm's path. The winds outside howled louder, 
and Lila couldn't help but shiver. "I'm glad we have a sturdy 


palace to weather the storm in." 


Onyx nodded. "We've made the necessary preparations 


inside the palace as well. We'll be safe in here." 
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They sat in silence for a few more moments, each lost in 
their own thoughts. Lila suddenly turned to Onyx. "We need to 
make sure our people are safe too. We should send out a message 


to evacuate if necessary." 


Onyx agreed. "You're right. Let's get to work on that once 


we have more information on where Yrma is headed." 


Mi sat on a bench in the park, staring off into the distance as 
the wind tousled her hair. She was lost in thought until she heard 


someone call her name. She turned to see Normanb approaching 


her. 


"Hey, Mi. I didn't expect to see you here," Normanb said, 


taking a seat next to her. 


"I needed to get out of the house for a bit. The storm is 


making everyone anxious," Mi replied. 
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"I know how that feels. I'm not looking forward to it either," 


Normanb said, looking up at the sky. 


They sat in silence for a few moments, watching the clouds 


roll by. 


"So, how have you been dealing with everything that's 


happened?" Normanb asked, breaking the silence. 


Mi felt a lump form in her throat. She had never really 
talked to anyone about what had happened to her during the 
war. She looked down at her hands, which were clasped together 


tightly in her lap. 


"It's been hard," she said, her voice barely above a whisper. 
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Normanb reached over and took her hand in his. "You don't 


have to talk about it if you don't want to." 


Mi shook her head. "No, it's okay. I think...I think I need to 


talk about it. To someone who understands." 


Normanb squeezed her hand reassuringly. "I'm here for you, 


Mi " 


Tears started to well up in Mi's eyes as she began to tell 
Normanpþ about the horrors she had experienced during the war. 
Normanb listened intently, his heart breaking for the pain she 
had endured. 


When she finished, Normanb wrapped his arms around her, 
holding her close. "I'm so sorry, Mi. No one should ever have to 


go through that." 
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Mi leaned into him, feeling comforted by his embrace. She 
looked up at him, and their eyes met. In that moment, they both 


felt a spark of something more. 


Without a word, they leaned in and kissed each other, their 


lips meeting in a tender embrace. 


When they pulled away, Normanb smiled at her. "I've been 


wanting to do that for a long time." 


Mi grinned back at him, feeling a warmth spread through 


her. "Me too." 


Normanb then changed the subject to the hurricane, and 


they discussed their plans for preparing for the storm. Mi 
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mentioned that her family was staying put, and Normanb said 


that he was doing the same. 


"Actually, would it be okay if I came over to your house? I 
don't want to be alone during the storm," Normanb said, looking 


at Mi hopefully. 


Mi smiled. "Of course, I'd love for you to meet Omega and 


Kappa." 


They stood up from the bench and walked to Normanb's car. 
As they drove to Mi's house, they talked and laughed, feeling a 


newfound connection growing between them. 


Omikron and Kaito, a male tabby cat, along with Omikron's 3 
kits, Oskarr and Algaiko, her two sons, and Shima, her daughter, 


were gathered in their cozy cottage, discussing the impending 
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hurricane. The winds outside were picking up, and the sky had 


turned a foreboding shade of gray. 


Shima showed her mother a drawing of a hurricane, and 
Omikron smiled proudly, "That's very well done, my little artist. 


Let's put it up on the fridge, okay?" 


"Okay!" Shima said, happily pinning the drawing on the 
fridge with a magnet. 


Omikron turned to Kaito and sighed, "I know you're worried 
about the hurricane, but we've done all we can to prepare. It's 


out of our control now." 


Kaito hugged Omikron tightly, "I know, but I just can't help 
but worry. This hurricane could really set us back in our efforts 


to recover from the war with the Mirdanians." 
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Omikron nuzzled her cheek against Kaito's, "I understand. 


But we have each other, and we'll get through this together." 


Kaito smiled, feeling comforted by Omikron's words, and 
wrapped his arms around her. Omikron curled her tail around 


him, enjoying the warmth of his embrace. 


Kaito suddenly looked serious, "Omikron, I've been living 
with you for the past two weeks since Celestia's death. Is it okay if 


I stay with you for the long term?" 


Omikron nodded, "Of course, Kaito. You're welcome to stay 


with us as long as you need." 
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Kaito smiled and leaned in to kiss Omikron. She kissed him 
back, and they held each other close. Omikron rested her head on 


Kaito's chest, feeling content. 


Kaito turned on the TV to check the latest news on 
Hurricane Yrma. Vyvyann, a famous news anchor, appeared on 


the screen. 


"Good evening, everyone. We have some breaking news on 
Hurricane Yrma, which is now a Category 5 storm and expected 


to make landfall in two days," Vyvyann announced. 


Omikron and Kaito exchanged worried glances as they 
listened to the forecast. The storm was going to be a serious 


threat, and they would need to be prepared for the worst. 


As the hurricane approached closer and closer, Doug, 


Victoria, and Idiot were in the basement, putting supplies there. 
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The wind outside howled loudly, shaking the windows and walls 
of the house. 


Idiot spoke up, his voice echoing in the small room. "Do you 
think we have enough supplies? What if the storm lasts longer 


than we anticipated?" 


Doug shrugged. "We've got enough to last a few days. If it 


lasts longer than that, we'll have to come up with a new plan." 


Victoria chimed in, "I'm just glad we're all together and 


safe. We can ride out the storm together." 


Doug nodded in agreement. "We'll need to stay calm and 
think clearly. We don't know what kind of damage this storm 


could cause." 
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Now, landfall was only 12 hours away, and everyone in the 
town of Kérpune was preparing for the worst. Signs saying 
"Closed Down! Go Home!" were posted everywhere, urging 


people to take shelter and stay safe. 


As they finished putting away the last of the supplies, 
Victoria looked at Doug and Idiot. "We need to make sure we're 
all okay. If anything happens to any of us, we need to be prepared 
to help each other out." 


Idiot nodded in agreement. "We need to stick together, no 
matter what happens." Doug added, "We can do this. We're all in 
this together." 


Queen Lila lay awake in bed, her eyes fixed on the storm 
tracker. The forecast showed the hurricane would make landfall 
in just 10 hours, and it was predicted to be a category 5. She 
couldn't help but worry about their kingdom and its people. 
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As she watched the storm's progress, King Onyx slept 
soundly beside her, his head resting on her lap. Lila stroked his 
head gently, trying not to wake him. She knew how much he 
needed his rest, especially with the impending danger of the 


hurricane. 


But her thoughts raced, and she whispered to herself about 
the potential devastation the storm could bring. "This hurricane 
could be worse than the war," she mused quietly, not wanting to 


disturb Onyx's sleep. 


As she continued to watch the storm tracker, Lila was 
determined to keep herself and Onyx safe. She would do 
whatever it takes to protect their kingdom and its people from 


the wrath of Mother Nature. 
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Time ticked away slowly as Lila stayed awake, her mind 
racing with thoughts and worries. Onyx remained sleeping 


soundly, unaware of the impending danger. 


King Onyx and Queen Lila were sitting in their bedroom, 
holding each other's hands tightly, as they watched the storm 
outside through the window. The sound of the wind was 


deafening and the sight of the water rising was terrifying. 


Onyx spoke first, his voice trembling slightly. "Lila, are you 


scared?" 


Lila looked at him, her eyes shining with tears. "Yes, Onyx. I 
am scared, but we have to be strong. We have to believe that we 


can make it through this." 


Onyx nodded, but his grip on her hand tightened. "I don't 


know if I can be strong enough, Lila. This storm is too much." 
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Lila pulled him closer and hugged him tightly. "You can be 
strong, Onyx. We can be strong together. We are the rulers of this 
kingdom, and we have to show our people that we can weather 


this storm." 


Suddenly, they heard a loud crashing sound, and the ground 
shook beneath their feet. Onyx and Lila looked at each other in 


fear. 


"What was that?" Lila asked, her voice shaking. 


"I don't know," Onyx replied, "but we need to get to the 


basement now." 
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As they rushed out of their bedroom and down the stairs, 
they saw that the bottom floor was flooded. The water was rising 


rapidly, and they knew they had to act fast. 


"We have to go higher," Onyx said, grabbing Lila's hand. 


They ran up the stairs to the throne room, but it was also 
flooded. As they tried to think of their next move, they heard the 


sound of ripping and warping from the palace's own foundation. 


"The roof is coming off!" Onyx yelled, his voice barely 


audible over the sound of the wind. 


Lila clung to him tightly as the roof and the third floor 
above them were ripped away. They were exposed to the full 


force of the hurricane, and they knew they might not survive. 
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They closed their eyes and prayed to the spirits in the Star 
Spirit Realm. When they opened their eyes, they saw the eye of 


the hurricane hovering over the town. 


"It's beautiful," Lila said in awe. 


Onyx looked at her, his eyes filled with tears. "But look at 


what it has done to our people." 


As they watched, the eyewall returned, and the wind howled 
around them once again. The storm lasted for 10 hours, and when 


it was over, Takayatas was in ruins. 


Onyx and Lila held each other tightly, thankful to be alive. 
They knew that they had to rebuild their kingdom, but they also 


knew that it would never be the same again. 
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The sound of helicopters could be heard in the distance, as 
the 21st National Guards unit of the Takayan Armed Forces 
carried out their rescue operations. King Onyx and Queen Lila 
stood in the water, waving the Takayan flag to the people in the 


boats. 


"Your majesty, we have dispatched a helicopter to your 
location. Please stay put and we will come to you," a voice 


shouted from one of the boats. 


Onyx and Lila looked at each other, relieved that they would 


soon be rescued from the devastation around them. 


"Thank the spirits," Lila whispered, holding onto Onyx's 
arm tightly. As the helicopter approached, the wind from the 
blades created a powerful gust that knocked both of them off 
balance. The soldiers helped them onto the helicopter, along with 


a group of civilians who had also been stranded. 
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"Are you two okay?" one of the soldiers asked, as they got on 
board. "We're fine, just a little shaken up," Onyx replied, taking a 


seat next to Lila. 


As they flew over the town, they could see the widespread 
destruction caused by the hurricane. Houses were destroyed, and 
debris littered the streets. "This is just terrible," Lila said, tears 


welling up in her eyes. 


Onyx put his arm around her, trying to comfort her. "We'll 
get through this, Lila. We'll rebuild our town and make it 


stronger than ever before." 


As they landed at a temporary relief center, they spoke to 
the civilians who had also been rescued. They listened to their 


stories of survival and offered words of comfort and hope. 
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"We will do everything we can to help you all through this 
difficult time," Onyx said to the crowd, his voice strong and 


reassuring. 


The civilians looked at him with gratitude and appreciation. 
They knew they had a strong leader who would guide them 
through the rebuilding process. 


"We're strong, Takaya is strong," Lila added, her voice full of 


determination. 


As they walked through the relief center, they saw people 
working together to clean up and rebuild their town. It was a 
long road ahead, but they knew they would get through it, 
together. 


After the storm surge receded and the water went down, the 


population that had to be rescued relocated back to the affected 
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areas. People from all over came to help with the reconstruction 
of Takayatas from Hurricane Yrma. Two of which aided the 69th 
National Army of Takaya, Omikron and Kaito, aided the army 
with rescue efforts. Their cottage was not affected by Yrma, as it 
was on a hill overlooking Takayatas. Their unit had easily rescued 
at least 30 people alone from the destruction, and now, their 


work was done. 


The pair went home, feeling accomplished that they had 
helped out their fellow Takayans. They sat down at their couch, 
the pair exhausted. Omikron spoke up, as she was getting up. 
“Honey, do you have coffee so I can make us a pot?” “Yeah, I 
bought some yesterday,” Kaito said. The vixen got up, and she 


went to go make her and Kaito a pot of coffee. 


Omikron was very concerned for the safety of her family. 
What if another large-scale war destroys the region? What if a 
huge weather outbreak threatens their livelihoods? This was at 


the top of the vixen’s mind, as she finished making her pot of 
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coffee for herself and Kaito. She sat down next to Kaito, leaning 


her head on his shoulder. 


“I love you,” Omikron said softly to Kaito. “I love you too, 
love,” Kaito said. These two were going to help the town, and 


Takaya, recover from Hurricane Yrma. 
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Episode 3 
RECONSTRUCTION 


Times were changing. Mi and Normanp were 
tearing down walls in their relationship. They had overcome 
many obstacles in their relationship, and they felt a deep bond of 
trust and love. They were spending the afternoon at Mi’s house, 
helping her clean up the mess caused by a storm that had 


knocked down several trees in her neighborhood. 


As they were dragging some branches to a pile, Mi noticed 
something moving under the debris. She stopped and called out 


to Normanb. 
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“Normanb, come here! I think there’s someone trapped 


under here!” 


Normanb dropped his load and ran over to her. He saw her 


pulling away some twigs and leaves, revealing a small furry body. 


“It’s a pup!” Mi exclaimed. “A german shepherd pup! Oh no, 
she looks hurt!” 


They carefully lifted the rest of the branches off the pup, 
who whimpered and tried to stand up. She had a gash on her leg 
that was bleeding profusely. 


“Hey there, little one,” Mi said softly, stroking her head. 
“Don’t worry, we’re here to help you. What happened?” The pup 
looked at them with scared but grateful eyes. She spoke in a weak 


voice. 
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“My name is Keanisa. I live in that house over there with my 
momma. We were inside when the storm hit. The wind was so 
strong it blew off our roof and walls. We tried to get out, but then 
this tree fell on top of us. I managed to crawl out from under it, 
but my momma was still inside. I wanted to go back for her, but 


then another tree fell on me and pinned me down.” 


She pointed with her nose to a nearby house that was almost 


completely destroyed by fallen trees. 


“Oh you poor thing,” Mi said sympathetically. “You're very 
brave for trying to save your momma.” She turned to Normanb 
and said urgently. “Normanb, you have to go find her momma! 


She might still be alive!” 


Normanb nodded and sprinted towards the house. He 


dodged some broken glass and wood as he entered the rubble. 
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“Hello? Is anyone here?” he shouted. He heard a faint moan 
from somewhere under the debris. He followed the sound and 


started digging with his paws and teeth. 


He soon uncovered a larger german shepherd who was lying 
on her side with blood on her fur. “Hey there,” he said gently as 
he nudged her nose with his own. “I’m Normanb. I’m here to help 
you.” The german shepherd opened her eyes weakly and looked 


at him. 


“Who are you?” she asked hoarsely. “I’m Mi’s boyfriend,” he 
explained quickly. “Mi is outside with your daughter Keanisa.” 


“My daughter? Is she okay?” she asked anxiously. 


“She’s okay,” he assured her. “She has an injured leg but 
she’ll be fine.” He saw relief wash over her face as she sighed. 


“Thank goodness,” she said softly. 


55 


“What’s your name?” he asked kindly. “I’m Leana,” she said. 
“Well Leana, we need to get you out of here,” he said firmly as he 
wrapped his arms around her body carefully avoiding any 


wounds or broken bones. “Can you move?” 


“I think so,” she said as she tried to stand up with his help. 
“But it hurts.” “I know it does,” he said sympathetically. “But we 


have to get you to a doctor.” 


He lifted her up as gently as he could and carried her outside 


” 
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where Mi was waiting with Keanisa. “Momma!” Keanisa cried out 


happily when she saw Leana. She limped towards them as fast as 


1 
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she could. “Keanisa!” Leana exclaimed joyfully as she kissed 


Keanisa’s face. They hugged each other tightly 


Mi smiled warmly at the reunion. She felt tears in her eyes. 


“They’re so sweet,” she whispered to Normanb. “They are,” he 
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agreed. He kissed her cheek softly. “We'll get you two to a 
doctor,” Mi told Leana and Keanisa. “And we'll make sure you two 
will be okay.” She took out her phone and called a hospital 


nearby. They agreed to send an ambulance right away. 


Mi and Normanb stayed with Leana and Keanisa until they 
were taken away by the paramedics. They promised them they 
would visit them soon. They also offered them their help in 


rebuilding their home once they recovered. 


Leana and Keanisa thanked them profusely for saving their 
lives. They told them they were their heroes. Mi and Normanp 
felt humbled by their gratitude. They hugged each other tightly, 
as they felt confident that they had saved the lives of innocent 
people. 


King Onyx and Queen Lila sat on the couch in their cozy 
house, sipping their coffee and enjoying each other's company. 


They had moved back to Lila's old house after their palace was 
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destroyed by Hurricane Yrma. They liked the simplicity and 


comfort of the place, and they felt closer to each other than ever. 


Onyx looked around the living room, admiring the photos 
and decorations that Lila had collected over the years. He smiled 
at her and said, "You know, I think we should live here again. 
This house feels more like home than any palace ever did. We can 


use the new palace for government purposes only." 


Lila nodded in agreement. She loved this house too. It was 
where they had first met, where they had fallen in love, where 
they had shared so many memories. She leaned her head on his 
shoulder and said, "I think that's a great idea. This house is our 
sanctuary. We can be ourselves here, without worrying about 


politics or enemies or anything else." 


She paused for a moment and added, "But we have to be 
careful too. We still have responsibilities as king and queen of 


Takaya. We have to report to the palace early every morning, just 
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in case something happens. We can't let our guard down 


completely." 


Onyx wrapped his arm around her waist and kissed her 
forehead gently. He said, "I know, my love. I know we have duties 
to our people and our kingdom. But we also have a duty to 
ourselves and our happiness. We can balance both if we work 


together." 


He looked into her eyes and said sincerely, "I love you more 
than anything in this world, Lila. You are my queen, my partner, 


my soulmate. Nothing will ever change that." 


Lila smiled warmly at him and said softly, "I love you too, 
Onyx. You are my king, my friend, my everything. Nothing will 


ever come between us." 
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They hugged each other tightly, feeling each other’s 
warmth. They would let nothing get in between them. They loved 
each other, and they were happy. 


Lila turned on the TV, to see the news, and it was just an 
average day, weather forecasts looking good, and rebuilding 
efforts being made. It was a crazy hurricane, that nobody wanted 
to go through. But they were survivors. Takaya and the Takayan 


people were natural survivors. 


As they watched the news, a special report caught their 
attention. It was about a group of heroes who had rescued a 
mother and her daughter from the debris of their destroyed 
home. Queen Lila and King Onyx listened intently as they heard 
the story of Mi and Norman}, the two heroes who had risked 


their lives to save the two dogs. 
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"Impressive," King Onyx remarked. "Those two are truly 
remarkable. It takes a lot of courage and bravery to do what they 


did." 


"I couldn't agree more," Queen Lila said, nodding in 
agreement. "They are an inspiration to us all. We should do 


something to honor their heroic act." 


King Onyx thought for a moment before speaking. "I know 
just the thing. We can invite them to the palace and present them 
with a medal of honor for their bravery. It would be a great way 


to show our appreciation and gratitude." 


Queen Lila smiled, impressed by her husband's idea. "That's 


a wonderful idea, my love. Let's do it." 


The couple immediately got to work, contacting the local 


authorities to find out how they could get in touch with Mi and 
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Normanp. They were able to get a hold of them and invited them 


to the palace for a special ceremony in their honor. 


Mi and Normanb were thrilled to receive the invitation and 
eagerly accepted. They arrived at the palace, dressed in their 
finest attire, and were greeted warmly by Queen Lila and King 


Onyx. 


"We are honored to have you here today," Queen Lila said, 
addressing the two heroes. "Your bravery and courage have not 
gone unnoticed. You risked your lives to save others, and for 


that, we are forever grateful." 


King Onyx stepped forward and presented Mi and Normanp 
with a medal of honor, which they proudly wore. "You have set 
an example for all of us to follow," he said. "Your heroic act has 
shown us that even in the darkest of times, there is hope and 


there are people willing to go above and beyond to help others." 
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Mi and Normanb were overwhelmed by the honor and felt 
humbled by the experience. They thanked Queen Lila and King 
Onyx for the recognition and promised to continue to do their 


best to help those in need. 


As they left the palace, Mi turned to Normanb with tears in 
her eyes. "I can't believe it," she said, her voice trembling with 
emotion. "We just received a medal of honor from the Queen and 


King of Takaya. It's such an incredible feeling." 


Normanb smiled, putting his arm around her. "We deserve 
it, Mi. We did something truly heroic. We risked our lives to save 


others, and that's something to be proud of." 


Mi nodded, feeling a sense of satisfaction and fulfillment. 
She knew that what they did was important, and she was glad 
that it had been recognized. As they walked away from the 
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palace, they both knew that they would never forget the 
experience and that they would continue to help those in need, 


no matter what challenges they faced in the future. 


Mi and Normanb arrived at the hospital to visit Keanisa and 
her mother, Leana. They walked into the hospital room, and saw 
Keanisa playing with her new toys. The little girl's eyes lit up 
when she saw Mi and Norman}, and she quickly jumped up from 
her bed to hug them. Normanb hugged her back, while Mi asked 


Leana about her recovery. 


Leana smiled weakly and said, "We're doing okay, thank you 
for asking." Mi noticed that Leana had a heavy accent and asked 


where she and Keanisa were from. 


Leana replied, "We're originally from the former Mirdanian 


capital of Parhzos." 
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Mi's expression changed as soon as she heard the name of 
the country. "I'm sorry," she said, "but did you say you're from 


Mirdania?" Leana nodded, "Yes, that's right." 


Mi's voice trembled, "I'm a Takayan, but the Mirdanian 
troops committed war crimes against me and my family during 


the war." 


Leana's eyes widened with shock and sympathy, "I'm so 
sorry, we had to leave Mirdania because the oppressive regime 


was getting worse and worse." 


Mi nodded, "I understand. I'm just glad that you and Keanisa 


made it out alive." 


Leana smiled, "Yes, we're grateful to Takaya for giving us 
citizenship and a new home. We're still getting used to things, 


but we're slowly starting to rebuild our lives." 
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Mi smiled back, "That's great to hear. Oh, by the way, 
congratulations on the medal of honor you and Normanb 


received. You both truly deserve it for saving us." 


Normanb waved his hand dismissively, "Oh, it's not a big 


deal. We were just doing our duty." 


Leana shook her head, "No, you both risked your lives to 


save us. We will always be grateful to you." 


Mi and Normanb exchanged a glance, feeling proud of their 
actions. They had helped two innocent people, Mirdanians at 
that, and maybe their small act of kindness would inspire more 


compassion and understanding between their countries. 
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King Onyx and Queen Lila walked into the cozy living room 
of Lila's old house, which they had chosen to make their new 
home. As they settled on the sofa, Onyx turned on the TV to catch 
up on the latest news. Lila leaned her head on his shoulder and 


sighed contentedly. 


"I'm so happy we're finally able to live here," Lila said. "It 


feels like everything's coming full circle." 


Onyx wrapped his arm around her and kissed her forehead. 
"I'm happy too, my love. It's a nice change of pace from the 


palace." 


Lila nodded in agreement, then shifted to face him. "But you 
know, we have to start thinking about our future family." Onyx's 


eyes widened. "Are you saying what I think you're saying?" 
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Lila smiled, her eyes shining. "Yes, I took a pregnancy test 


after the last time we did the két. I'm pregnant, Onyx." 


Onyx's face broke into a huge grin, and he pulled Lila into a 
tight embrace. "That's amazing news, Lila! I can't wait to be a 
father!" 


Lila hugged him back just as tightly, feeling tears of joy 
prickling at the corners of her eyes. "I'm so lucky to have you as 


my husband, Onyx. You're going to be a wonderful father." 


Onyx pulled back slightly to look into her eyes. "I'll do 
everything in my power to take care of you and our baby, Lila. I 


love you so much." 


Lila's heart swelled with love for her husband. "I love you 


too, Onyx." 
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She leaned in to kiss him, and they both knew that their love 
and dedication to each other would only grow stronger with the 


arrival of their little one. 
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Episode 4 
WAR TRAUMA 


Omikron and Kaito were lying in bed, almost 
naked and cuddling under the blanket, just in their 
undergarments and underwear. The room was quiet, except for 


their voices. 


"You know, Kaito, I've been thinking about the future 
lately," Omikron said, breaking the silence. Kaito looked at her, 


his green eyes softening. "What about it?" 


"I don't know, just thinking about what we could do, where 


we could go," Omikron replied. Kaito wrapped his arm around 
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her, pulling her closer. "I'm happy just being here with you, 
Omikron. We don't have to go anywhere." Omikron smiled and 
snuggled into his embrace. "I know, but it's always good to have a 


plan." 


Kaito chuckled. "You always have to be prepared, don't 
you?" Omikron laughed softly. "I guess so. It's just something I 


learned during the war." 


Kaito's expression turned serious. "Speaking of the war, do 
you still have flashbacks?" Omikron nodded, her ears flattening 
against her head. "Yeah, sometimes. Especially the day Algeika 
died." 


Kaito kissed the top of her head. "I'm sorry you had to go 
through that, Omikron. But I'm here for you now." Omikron 
looked up at him, her amber eyes shining. "I know you are. And I 


appreciate it." 
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They fell into a comfortable silence, before Omikron spoke 
up again. "Hey, Kaito. We should go out sometime." Kaito smiled. 


"That sounds like a good idea. But who will watch the kits?" 


Omikron thought for a moment before suggesting, "What 
about my siblings? Kappa, Omega, and Mi?" Kaito nodded. "I 
know Mi personally. She and her boyfriend would make great 
babysitters." Omikron grinned. "Perfect, then it's settled." 


They checked the time and realized it was well past 
midnight. "Wow, it's already 2:31 AM. We should probably get 


some sleep," Kaito said. 


Omikron agreed, and they both drifted off to sleep, wrapped 


in each other's arms. 
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Omikron woke up early, feeling excited for her day out with 
Kaito. She couldn't wait to spend some quality time with her 
boyfriend. She called her sister Mi, who was visiting Leana and 
Keanisa, to ask if she and Normanb could watch over her kits 


while she was gone. 


"Hey, Mi! How are you doing?" Omikron asked, cheerfully. 


"I'm good, Omikron. How about you?" Mi replied. 


"I'm doing great! Listen, I was wondering if you and 
Normanb could watch over my kits while Kaito and I go out 


today. I really need some time with him," Omikron said. 


"Of course, I'll be happy to help. I'll tell Normanb right 


away," Mi said. 
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"Thank you so much, Mi. You're the best sister ever," 


Omikron said, smiling. 


They hung up the phone, and Omikron got ready for her day 
out with Kaito. She put on a beautiful grass green dress that fit 


her perfectly, and Kaito looked great in his outfit too. 


A few minutes later, Mi and Normanb arrived, and they 
promised to take good care of Omikron's kits. Omikron hugged 


her sister tightly, feeling grateful for her help. 


"Thank you so much, Mi. I really appreciate it," Omikron 
said, hugging her sister. "No problem, Omikron. You two have 


fun today," Mi replied, smiling. 


Omikron and Kaito waved goodbye to their kits and left with 
big smiles on their faces. Meanwhile, Mi and Normanb went to 


the kits, who were playing together. 
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"Good morning, little ones. How are you today?" Mi asked, 
smiling. "We're good, Auntie Mi. What are we going to do today?" 
Shima asked. 


"Well, we can play some games, make some breakfast, and 


maybe go for a walk later," Normanb suggested. 


The kits looked excited, and they all started to play 
together. As they were making breakfast, Normanb and Mi talked 
about their plans for the future. "Do you ever think about having 


kits of our own?" Normanb asked. 


Mi blushed and looked away. "Well, I do, but I think it's still 


too early for us," she replied. 
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Normanb nodded in agreement. "Yeah, you're right. Let's 


just focus on taking care of these little ones for now," he said. 


Mi smiled at him, feeling grateful for his understanding. 
They continued to make breakfast together, feeling happy and 


content in each other's company. 


King Onyx and Queen Lila were having breakfast in their 
new home, which was Lila's home before the war. Onyx poured 
some orange juice into a glass and handed it to Lila. "Here you go, 


my love," he said. 


Lila smiled, her tail wagging of happiness. "Thank you, 
Onyx," she replied, taking a sip of the juice. 


Onyx wrapped his arm around his wife, pulling her closer to 
him. "I hope you're happy, Lila. That's all I want, to make sure 


you're okay." 
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Lila nuzzled her head against Onyx's chest. "Iam happy, 
Onyx. With you, I'm always happy." 


They talked about plans for the future, and how they should 
work out plans for their kit that is brewing inside Lila. "I can't 


wait to meet our little one," Onyx said with a smile. 


Lila's belly was still flat, but it was starting to show visible 
signs of her pregnancy. "Me too, Onyx. I hope they take after 


you." 


Onyx chuckled. "And I hope they take after you, my love." 


After they finished breakfast, the couple went to their 
bedroom and teased and played with each other more, as they 


felt like their inner child again. They kept playing around with 
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each other until they got tired, and they cuddled with each other, 
lying down on the bed. 


The two kissed, and they just laid there, to not be disturbed. 


"I love you, Lila," Onyx whispered. 


Lila smiled. "I love you too, Onyx. Forever and always." Onyx 
pulled Lila into his arms and nuzzled her neck, making her giggle. 
"You know, my love, you always bring out the playful side in me," 


he said with a smile. 


Lila turned her head to look at him and replied, "Well, it's 


not my fault you're so easy to tease." 


Onyx chuckled and planted a kiss on her forehead. "I 
wouldn't have it any other way." They continued to snuggle in 


silence for a few moments, enjoying each other's warmth and 
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presence. Lila then spoke up, "Onyx, I can't wait for our little one 


to arrive. I want to be the best mother I can be." 


Onyx's eyes softened as he looked at his wife. "I know you 
will be. And I'll be there every step of the way, to support you and 


our kit." 


Lila smiled gratefully and rested her head on his chest. "I 
love you, Onyx." "I love you too, Lila," he replied, pressing a kiss 


to the top of her head. 


Wylma pushed open the door to the Takayan McDonalds and 
approached the counter. "Can I have a medium soda, a six-piece 


nuggets, and a medium fries, please?" she asked the cashier. 


The cashier, a young male fox, quickly put in the order and 
handed her the bag. "That'll be 8 Tzheskamos and 75 sétsa, 


please," he said, with a friendly smile. 
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Wylma paid for her order and found a seat in the corner of 
the restaurant. She put her head down on the table, feeling 
exhausted and defeated. 


"Hey, are you okay?" a voice from across the table asked. 
Wylma lifted her head to see a female cat staring at her with 


concern. 


Wylma sighed, "I'm fine. Just tired." The cat leaned forward, 


"Are you sure? You look like you've been through a lot." 


Wylma shook her head, "Trust me, you don't want to know." 


The cat persisted, "Try me." 
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Wylma groaned, "Fine. I'm tired of being labeled a war 
criminal just because of who my father was." The cat's eyes 


widened, "Wait, you're the daughter of Benthan?" 


Wylma nodded, "Yeah, but I fought alongside the Takayan 
army to take him down. I hated him just as much as they did." 


Just then, Wylma's boyfriend, Svirloven, walked into the 
restaurant and sat down next to her. "What's going on?" he 
asked, placing their food on the table. The cat turned to him, "Are 


you two Mirdanians?" 


Svirloven nodded, "Yes, but we mean no harm. We just want 


to live in peace." 


Wylma began telling stories about the war crimes 


committed by Mirdania during the Takayo-Mirdanian war, 
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including the concentration camps. The cat listened intently, and 


her expression turned to one of sadness and empathy. 


"I'm so sorry that your country did that," she said, her voice 


barely above a whisper. 


Wylma and Svirloven nodded in agreement, "We don't want 


anything like that to happen again." 


They finished their meal in silence and got up to leave. As 
they walked to their car, Wylma's emotions got the best of her 


and she began crying on Svirloven's shoulder. 


"I hate that my people did such terrible things," she sobbed. 
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Svirloven put his arm around her, "I know, but you can't 
change the past. All we can do is move forward and try to make 


things better." 


Wylma nodded, wiping away her tears. They got into their 
car and drove home, their hearts heavy with the weight of their 


country's past. 
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Episode 5 
TYING KNOTS 


Omikron and Kaito had been together for a while 
now, and their love for each other grew stronger with each 
passing day. As they lay on their bed, snuggled up together, they 
couldn't help but think about their future together. 


Kaito broke the silence. "Omikron, have you ever thought 
about getting married?" he asked. Omikron lifted her head, 
surprised by the sudden question. "Married? Like, to you?" she 


asked, a smile forming on her face. 
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Kaito chuckled. "Yeah, to me. I mean, we've been together 
for a while now, and I just wanted to know what your thoughts 


were on the matter." 


Omikron's heart swelled with love. "I think that would be 
wonderful, Kaito," she said, nuzzling her head against his chest. 


"I love you so much." 


Kaito wrapped his arms around her. "I love you too, 


Omikron," he said, kissing the top of her head. 


The next day, they planned a trip to the beach with 
Omikron's children, Elgaiko, Oskarr, and Shima. Mi and 


Normanb also tagged along to watch over the kits. 


As they arrived at Siesta Key Beach in southern Takaya, 


Omikron and Kaito couldn't contain their excitement. They 
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walked along the shore, holding hands, enjoying the beautiful 


scenery around them. 


Suddenly, Kaito stopped and got down on one knee. 


Omikron's heart skipped a beat as he pulled out a small box. 


"Omikron, I love you more than anything in this world. Will 
you do me the honor of becoming my wife?" Kaito asked, opening 


the box to reveal a beautiful ring. 


Omikron was in shock. She covered her mouth with her 


hands and looked at Kaito with tears in her eyes. 


"Yes, yes, yes!" she exclaimed, hugging Kaito tightly. "I will 


marry you!" 
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Kaito slipped the ring on Omikron's finger, and they shared 
a passionate kiss. The rest of the day was spent celebrating their 
engagement and enjoying each other's company, excited for 


what the future held for them as a married couple. 


Mi and Normanb were lounging on the beach, soaking up 
the sun and enjoying the warm breeze. As they looked out at the 
sparkling blue ocean, they saw Omikron's young kits playing in 


the water. 


Mi sat up, stretching her arms above her head. "Those kids 


are so cute. I'm glad we could watch them today," she said. 


Normanb nodded, a small smile on his face. "Yeah, it's nice 


to have a day off and just relax." 
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Mi stood up and dusted the sand off her bikini bottom. "Do 
you want to come swim with me?" she asked, holding out her 


hand. 


Normanb grinned and took her hand, standing up beside 


her. "Sure, let's go." 


As they walked towards the water, Mi turned to the kits and 


called out, "Hey guys, do you want to learn how to swim?" 


The kits cheered in excitement, and Mi waded into the 
water, beckoning them to follow. Normanb followed suit, his tall 


frame towering over the kits as he helped them learn how to kick 


and paddle. 


As they splashed around in the water, Normanb couldn't 
help but think about Omikron and Kaito. "Hey, where did 
Omikron and Kaito go?" he asked Mi. 


88 


Mi shrugged. "Probably just went off by themselves for a bit. 
They have a lot to talk about with the wedding and all." 


Normanb nodded, but couldn't shake the feeling that 
something was different between the couple. "Yeah, you're 


probably right." 


As the sun began to set, the group headed back to their 
towels and beach chairs, exhausted but happy from their day at 
the beach. 


"That was so much fun!" one of the kits exclaimed, grinning 


from ear to ear. 


Mi smiled at the kits. "I'm glad you had a good time. Maybe 


we can come back here again sometime." 
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Normanb leaned over to Mi and whispered, "I hope 
everything's okay with Omikron and Kaito. They seem a little 
distant today." 


Mi furrowed her brow. "What do you mean?" 


"I don't know, just a feeling I have. Maybe we should check 


on them later," Normanb suggested. 


Mi nodded, concern etched on her face. "Yeah, we should 


definitely make sure everything's alright." 


Omikron and Kaito came back, and apologized for the delay 
in getting back. They both said that they needed time to each 
other, and that they too needed a vacation. Omikron asked how 


fun did they have with Mi, their aunt. 
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Mi replied with a grin, "It was great! We went swimming, 


and I taught your kits how to swim too." 


Normanb added, "Yeah, it was fun to watch them learn. 


They're getting pretty good." 


Omikron's face lit up with excitement, "Really? I'm so proud 


of them! Thank you both so much for watching them." 


Kaito chimed in, "And congratulations to the new 
swimmers!" Ælgaiko, the older of the two boys, beamed with 


pride, "Thanks, Kaito! We learned a lot today." 


Shima, Omikron's daughter, piped up, "Can we come back to 
the beach again soon?" Omikron smiled at her kits, "Of course we 


can, Shima. We can plan another beach day soon." 
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They all got into the car, and started the drive back to 


Takayatas. It had been a fun and relaxing day for everyone. 


Wylma and Svirloven were online, looking for a new place 


stay. 


"Wylma, look at this one," Svirloven said excitedly as he 


pointed to a listing. 


Wylma leaned over to look at the screen. "Oh, that's a nice 


one. But it says it's already sold." 


Svirloven sighed. "Figures. We'll never find the perfect 


place." 


to 
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As they were talking, there was a knock on the door. 


Wylma's ears perked up, and she looked towards the entrance. 


"Na' noor? Who could that be?" 


Svirloven got up from the couch and made his way to the 
door. He opened it to find a red fox standing on the other side, 


wearing a government badge. 


"Hello, may I help you?" Svirloven asked. 


The fox smiled politely. "Yes, I'm with the Takayan 


government. We have a proper place for you to stay." 


Wylma joined Svirloven at the door, her curiosity piqued. 


"What do you mean?" 
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The fox explained that the government had recently 
acquired a house in the suburbs that they were looking to fill 
with a deserving family. Wylma and Svirloven couldn't believe 


their luck. 


"We would love to see it!" Wylma said, beaming with 


excitement. 


The fox led them to their car and instructed them to follow 
her. They got into their own car and drove behind her until they 
arrived at the house. It was the exact same one they had seen in 


the listing. 


Svirloven's jaw dropped. "This is incredible! How could we 


ever thank you enough?" 


The fox smiled. "It's no big deal. We just want to help our 


citizens." 
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They walked inside the house and were amazed. It was 


already furnished and looked just like they had envisioned it. 


Wylma couldn't contain her gratitude. "Thank you so much. 


This means the world to us." 


The fox nodded. "I'm glad we could help. Now you can live 


in peace." 


Wylma and Svirloven looked at each other, feeling grateful 


for this new beginning. 


Leana and Keanisa walked up to the new neighbors and 
introduced themselves. "Hello, I'm Leana and this is my daughter 


Keanisa," said the German shepherd. 
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Wylma and Svirloven turned to see the friendly pair. "Hello, 


I'm Wylma and this is Svirloven," said Wylma, smiling. 


Leana noticed something familiar about Wylma and asked 


her a question. "Excuse me, are you Benthan's daughter?" 


Wylma's ears dropped slightly as she hesitantly responded, 


"Yes, that's me." 


Leana surprised Wylma with her sympathetic response. "I've 
heard about you and your fight against your father. You should 


be proud of yourself for standing up to him." 


Wylma was grateful for Leana's kind words. "Thank you, it's 


nice to know someone understands." 
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Leana revealed that she and her daughter were also from 


Mirdania. "We're from the old capital, Parhzos." 


Wylma and Svirloven were shocked. "No way, we're from 


Mirdania too," said Svirloven. 


The government official fox who brought Wylma and 
Svirloven to the house, Vyra, noticed the interaction and was 
pleased. Her co-worker, Iquinox, arrived and they began 


discussing more people they could help. 


Vyra smiled as she saw Iquinox arriving. "Hey, Iquinox, 


how's it going?" she greeted him. 


Iquinox smiled back at Vyra, "It's going well, thanks. How 


about you?" 
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Vyra grinned. "I'm doing great, especially after seeing how 


happy Wylma and Svirloven are with their new home." 


Iquinox nodded in agreement. "Yes, it's really satisfying to 


help people like them." 


As they continued talking, Vyra and Iquinox couldn't help 
but exchange glances and blush. Vyra took a deep breath and 
mustered up the courage to ask him out. "Hey, Iquinox, I was 
wondering if you would like to grab a bite to eat with me 


sometime?" 


Iquinox's eyes widened in surprise, but he quickly composed 


himself and grinned. "Yes, I would love to!" 


Vyra's heart leaped with joy. "Great! How about we meet up 
at the diner on 3rd street this weekend?" Iquinox nodded 


eagerly. "Sounds perfect." 
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Wylma and Svirloven watched the interaction with smiles 
on their faces. "Looks like we're not the only ones starting new 


beginnings," Svirloven said. 


Wylma nodded in agreement. "Yes, it's great to see that the 
government program is not only helping us rebuild our lives, but 


also bringing people together." 


As Vyra and Iquinox said their goodbyes and drove off to 
help more people, Wylma and Svirloven felt a sense of comfort 
and belonging in their new neighborhood. They were willing 
start a new life in Takaya. Away from Benthan, and the memories 


that haunted them. 
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Episode 6 
VABLE, OH VABLE 


The Attolian Liberation Front was a dangerous 
underground terrorist group in the northern town of Tyrvig 
in Takaya. Made up mostly of old Benthan loyalist wolves, 
with coyotes as their leaders, they were a force to be 
reckoned with. Sebastian, the head of the organization, was 
obsessed with finding Benthan's body and locating a portal to 
the Hellscape realm. He believed that he could find a new 


leader who was just as vile and wicked as Benthan. 


Unfortunately, they knew that finding the original spirit 
of Benthan was impossible. He had faded away into the 
darkness of the Lorsabbe forest, leaving nothing behind but a 
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sense of dread and fear. So the people of this group had 
decided to travel to the Hellscape realm, in search for 


someone just as evil, if not, worse. 


Deep within the Hellscape realm, Vableshade, a dead 
spirit with dark red fur and dappled black, orange, and white 
spots, was gathering a group of followers. She had seen the 
fall of Mirdania and had been shot to death by the Wolfish 
army during the Battle of Northern Parhzos, but her spirit 


remained trapped in the Hellscape realm. 


Vable had long been a supporter of terrorism and had 
found a way to influence the living world from the Hellscape 
realm. She was excited to have found a group of like-minded 


spirits who were willing to help her carry out her plans. 


"We will strike the town of Ashkira," Vable declared to 


her followers. "It is time for the living to feel our wrath." 
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Her followers hissed and growled in agreement, eager to 


carry out Vable's orders. 


"But we must be careful," Vable cautioned. "The 
Hellscape realm is full of the dark water, and we cannot let it 
touch us. If we get even a drop on our fur, we will be dragged 


down to the depths of the realm and lost forever." 


Her followers nodded in understanding, knowing that 
the dark water was a danger they could not ignore. They were 
determined to succeed in their mission, no matter what the 


cost. 


As they prepared to make their way to the living world, 


Vable was filled with excitement and anticipation. She knew 
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that with her leadership and the dedication of her followers, 


they could bring terror to the living world once again. 


The Attolian Liberation Front had been keeping a close 
eye on Vable for some time, impressed by her cunning and 
ruthless nature. They believed that she would make the 
perfect leader for their cause, and they approached her with 


an offer. 


Sebastian turned to Vable and said, "We need a strong 
leader to take over Mirdania and lead us to victory. Will you 
be that leader?" 


Vable was taken aback by the offer to become the new 
leader of Mirdania. She had never entertained such an idea 
before, but the thought of having power over the living 


intrigued her. She pondered for a moment before speaking. 
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"I will agree to become the new leader of Mirdania, but 
there is a condition," Vable said, her eyes glinting with 


mischief. 


Sebastian raised an eyebrow. "What condition?" 


"You must execute the least loyal follower of the Attolian 
Liberation Front and bring their body to me. I will use my 
abilities to possess them and take over their body, as it is my 
only chance to live again in the living world," Vable 


explained. 


Sebastian hesitated for a moment before nodding in 


agreement. "Very well. We will carry out your request." 
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Vable's smirk widened as she watched the Attolian 
Liberation Front depart from her presence. She had always 
wanted to live again in the living world, but she knew that 
her chances were slim. Now, with this opportunity, she could 


finally have the power and control she had always craved. 


As she disappeared back into the Hellscape realm, she 
knew that her plans were just beginning. They knew, she 


would be the one in charge. 


This was only the beginning. After a couple of days, they 
returned the body, and gave it to Vable. It was done, she was 
now alive, and she can go back to the living world one last 


time, before she dies again. 


Vable was now in the living world again, feeling very 
content with her new body. She was planning with Sebastian 


on how to take over the Mirdanian government. 
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"So, Sebastian, you are telling me that the Mirdanian 
government is failing and is asking for a coup without even 


saying it?" Vable asked. 


"Yes, that's exactly what's happening," Sebastian 
replied. "The people are desperate for change, and they need 


a leader who can bring it." 


Vable nodded. "Well, then, we'll give them what they 


want," she said with a sly smile. "It's time for a coup." 


Sebastian smiled back. "I knew you were the right person 
for this job," he said. "We need to act fast, though. We don't 


want the government to catch wind of what we're planning." 
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Vable agreed. "We need to move quickly and decisively. 
We'll start by hiring the Attolian Liberation Front as 


mercenaries to train up and prepare for war." 


Sebastian raised an eyebrow. "War? Who are we going to 


war with?" 


Vable thought for a moment. "Well, we can't invade 
Takaya from the Takayo-Mirdanian border. It's too fortified. 
But we can invade the weaker countries next door. Let's start 


with Patsifiya, a Takayan speaking country." 


Sebastian nodded. "That's a good plan. But do we have 


enough soldiers for an invasion?" 
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Vable smirked. "Don't worry about that. I have some 
loyal followers who will be willing to join our cause. And we'll 


offer pardons to those who are willing to switch sides." 


Sebastian nodded again. "Alright. I'll get in touch with 
the Attolian Liberation Front and get everything set up. We'll 


start our campaign in a week." 


Vable nodded. "Excellent. And one more thing, 
Sebastian. We need to show the people what we're made of. 


We need to make an example out of someone." 


Sebastian looked confused. "What do you mean?" 


Vable grinned. "We need to execute someone. The least 


loyal follower of the Attolian Liberation Front will do." 
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Sebastian was hesitant. "I don't know if that's a good 


idea, Vable. It's a bit extreme." 


Vable shook her head. "No, it's not extreme. It's 
necessary. We need to show the people that we're serious 


about change. Trust me, Sebastian. It's for the greater good." 


Sebastian still looked unsure, but he nodded his head. 
"Alright. I trust you, Vable. But let's make sure we're doing 


the right thing." 


Vable smiled. "Of course, Sebastian. Trust me. 


Everything will work out in the end." 
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Vableshade stood atop the grand balcony of the 
Mirdanian Prétsdentu Shpolyevka, the palace that had once 
been the symbol of the now-defeated government. Her 
loyalists flanked her on either side, standing at attention with 
their weapons at the ready. Vableshade gazed out over the 
gathered crowd of Mirdanian citizens who had come to 


witness the changing of the guard. 


"Good citizens of Mirdania," Vableshade began, her voice 
ringing out over the cheering throngs. "I stand before you 
today as your new empress, the rightful ruler of this great 
nation. The old government has failed you, but I promise you, 
my loyal followers, that I will not. From this day forward, all 
authority in Mirdania is turned over to me. The parliament is 


dissolved, and I am the law." 
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The crowd erupted in cheers, clapping and whistling 
their approval. Vableshade raised her hand to quiet them, 


then continued. 


"But we do not come here simply to revel in our victory. 
No, my friends, we have much work to do. We have enemies 
on all sides, from Takaya to Patsifiya. And so I announce to 


you, the people of Mirdania, that we are going to war." 


The crowd erupted again, this time even louder than 


before. Vableshade smiled, pleased with the reaction. 


"Our target is Patsifiya," she continued. "They are weak, 
and they are our enemies. They have long coveted our land, 
our resources, and our people. But we will not stand for it. We 


will take the fight to them, and we will emerge victorious." 
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The cheering reached a fever pitch, and Vableshade felt a 
rush of adrenaline as she basked in the adulation of the 
crowd. She knew that the road ahead would be long and 
difficult, but with the support of the Mirdanian people and 
the power of the Benthan loyalists at her command, she felt 


invincible. 


As the sun began to set on the horizon, Vableshade 
turned and walked back into the palace, surrounded by her 
guards. The war had begun, and she was ready to lead her 


nation to glory. 


Vable entered her old house, feeling nostalgic as she 
looked around. Memories of her life before her death came 
flooding back, making her feel a mix of emotions. She walked 
over to the mantle where a framed photo of her and her 
husband, Dusk, sat. She picked it up and stared at it, feeling a 


sense of sadness wash over her. 
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Suddenly, the door opened, and in walked Dusk. Vable 
turned around and saw her husband standing there, looking 


at her with a mix of shock and disbelief. 


"Is it really you?" he asked, slowly walking towards her. 


Vable nodded, tears streaming down her face as she 


hugged her husband tightly. "I'm back, Dusk. I'm alive again." 


Dusk held her tightly, feeling her warmth and presence 
once again. "I can't believe it," he said, pulling away slightly 


to look at her. "How is this possible?" 
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Vable explained everything to Dusk, how she had been 
brought back to life by the Spirits, and how she had been 
given a new body. Vable knew the truth as to why though. 


Dusk listened intently, a look of wonder on his face. "So, 


you're the new leader of Mirdania now?" 


Vable nodded, a sense of pride filling her chest. "Yes, I 
am. And I plan on making Mirdania great again, just like 


Benthan did." 


Dusk smiled, feeling a sense of hope for the first time in a 
long time. "I knew you could do it. With you at the helm, 


Mirdania will be unstoppable." 


Vable smiled back at him, feeling grateful to have him by 


her side. "We'll make a great team," she said. 
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Dusk hugged her again, feeling a sense of joy he had 
never felt before. "I'm so glad you're back, Vable. I missed you 


so much." 


Vable hugged him back, feeling the same way. "I missed 
you too, Dusk. But now, we have a lot of work to do. We have a 


country to rebuild and a war to win." 


Dusk nodded, feeling a sense of determination. "I'm 


ready. Let's do this together." 


A couple of days had passed. Vable sat at the head of the 
table, surrounded by her advisors. They all sat in silence as 
she studied a report in front of her. Finally, she looked up and 


spoke. "I have brokered a deal to release Droganbéog from 
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Takaya's prison. He was a loyal supporter of Benthan, and I 


believe he can be of use to us." 


One of her advisors spoke up. "But my Empress, he is a 
p p y cmp 


known dissident. How can we trust him?" 


Vable turned to face the advisor. "We must trust himHe 
knows the inner workings of Takáya's regime, and he can 


help us with our war efforts." 


Another advisor chimed in. "Speaking of the war, my 


Empress, what are your plans for Patsifiya?" 


Vable leaned back in her chair, a small smile playing on 
her lips. "We are going to crush them. We will show them the 


might of Mirdania, and they will bow down to us." 
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The advisors nodded in agreement, but one of them 
spoke up. "But what about the Takayans? They will not stand 
for this." 


Vable's smile faded slightly. "We will make sure the 
Takayans don't notice. We will do what we need to do, and 


they will be none the wiser." 


As the meeting ended, Vable pulled Drogan aside for a 
private conversation. "I need you to be my eyes and ears in 
Takaya. I need you to tell me everything you know about their 


prison system." 


Drogan nodded. "I can do that, but I must tell you, their 
system is not a prison. It's a rehabilitation center. They 


believe in reforming criminals, not punishing them." 
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Vable scowled. "I don't believe in that. Punishment is the 


only way to keep people in line." 


Drogan looked down at the map she handed him, and 
saw the word "TARGET" over Patsifiya. He looked back up at 
Vable, a hint of fear in his eyes. "What do you plan to do?" 


Vable leaned in close to him. "We are going to take over 
Patsifiya. And you, Drogan, are going to help us. You will be 
an advisor of the war effort, and you will do everything I ask 


of you." 


Drogan nodded slowly. "I understand." Vable patted him 
on the shoulder. "Good. You're going to prove your loyalty to 
me, Droganbéog. And if you do, you will be rewarded 


handsomely." 
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"Drogan, can you share with me your experience 
working for Benthan?" Vable asked, leaning forward in her 


seat. 


Taking a deep breath, Drogan began, "I was the head of 
intelligence during Benthan's rule. I oversaw many of the 
operations that led to our initial conflict with Takaya. But I 
also saw the flaws in our approach, and I believe that with 


your leadership, we can do better this time around." 


Vable nodded, considering his words carefully. "I have 
no doubt that we can do better. We have a new strategy in 
place, and with you on board, I believe we can execute it 


flawlessly." 
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Drogan's eyes lit up at the praise. "Thank you, Vable. I 


will do whatever it takes to ensure our victory." 


Vable stood up, indicating the end of their meeting. 


"Excellent. Let's get to work then. We have a war to win." 


Drogan followed suit, feeling a sense of excitement. 
Finally, he was able to serve a ruler he believed in, and he was 


determined to make sure Vable's reign was successful. 


Vableshade walked into the luxurious bedroom reserved 
for the emperor/empress of Mirdania. The room was spacious 
and filled with expensive furnishings. She walked over to a 
table and picked up a photo of herself and Dusk, reminiscing 
about the past. 
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"I never thought I'd be here," she muttered to herself. 
"But I'll make sure that we won't suffer the same fate as 


Benthan did." 


Suddenly, her phone rang, and she answered it 


promptly. "Hello?" 


"Your highness, Droganbéog here," said the voice on the 
other end. "I just wanted to inform you that we're preparing a 


war declaration." 


Vable nodded, her eyes shining with determination. 
"Thank you for letting me know, Drogan. We're ready for 


this." 


"Congratulations, your highness," Drogan replied. "I'll 


keep you updated on the progress." 
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With that, Drogan hung up, and Vable continued setting 
up her room, placing more photos of herself and Dusk around 


the room. 


"I'll make sure that we'll win this war, for Benthan," she 
said to herself, her voice filled with conviction. "And for all 


the Mirdanians who have suffered under Takaya's rule." 


She smiled, feeling a sense of pride and purpose. Finally, 
she was in a position to make a difference, and she was 


determined to succeed. 
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Episode 7 
STICKING TOGETHER 


King Onyx and Queen Lila sat in their throne 
room, pouring over the latest reports on their kingdom. Onyx 


frowned as he noticed the lack of information on Mirdania. 


"Lila, have you noticed the lack of reports from Mirdania?" 


he asked, furrowing his brow. 


Lila leaned over to look at the papers in front of her. "Yes, 
that is a little suspicious. Do you think something could be going 


on?" 
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Onyx shrugged. "It's possible. But today is a holiday in 
Mirdania, so it's also possible that everyone is just taking the day 


off." 


Lila nodded, but she still looked a little concerned. She 
placed a hand on her belly, which was just starting to show her 


pregnancy. 


"Onyx, do you think we're ready to be parents?" she asked, 
looking up at her husband. 


Onyx smiled warmly at his wife. "Of course we are, my love. 


We will make great parents." 


The couple shared a moment of quiet before getting up and 
heading back to their home. As they walked, they talked about 
their plans for the future and what kind of rulers they wanted to 
be for their people. 
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When they finally arrived home, they settled into their bed, 
and Lila pulled out her phone, showing Onyx a post that she 


found funny. 


"Onyx, look at this meme I found," she said, holding up her 
phone. 


Onyx chuckled as he read the post, which was making fun of 


the Attolian Liberation Front. "That's hilarious," he said. 


The couple spent the rest of the evening together, scrolling 
through social media and watching funny videos on Youtube. As 
they drifted off to sleep, they were content in the knowledge that 
they were going to be parents and that their kingdom was in 


good hands. 


125 


Omikron and Kaito were in the kitchen, preparing dinner for 
the family. The aroma of the pepperoni pizza filled the air, 


making their mouths water. 


"Omikron, can you pass me the cheese?" Kaito asked, 


holding out his paw. 


"Sure thing," Omikron replied, handing him the bag of 
shredded cheese. 


As they continued to assemble the pizza, Omikron couldn't 


help but think about the war and the losses she had suffered. 


"Sometimes, I still have nightmares about the war," she said, 
her voice shaking slightly. "Seeing my comrades die in battle, and 


losing Algeika... it was all so traumatizing." 
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Kaito put down the pepperoni and turned to her, placing a 
comforting hand on her shoulder. "I know, my love. But you're 
not alone in this. I'm here for you, and Algeika's spirit visits you 


whenever he can." 


Omikron looked up at Kaito, tears brimming in her eyes. 


"Thank you, Kaito. I'm so grateful for your love and support." 


Kaito leaned in and kissed her forehead. "Anything for you, 
my dear. You're the most beautiful fox in the world, and I'm 


lucky to be marrying you." 


Omikron blushed at the compliment and hugged Kaito 
tightly. "I love you so much." 


"I love you too," Kaito replied, hugging her back. "Now, let's 
finish making this pizza before the kits get too hungry." 
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Omikron laughed and wiped away her tears. "Yeah, we 


wouldn't want that. They're going to love this pizza." 


As they finished making the pizza, Omikron and Kaito 
enjoyed each other's company, knowing that they were going to 


be happy together for the rest of their lives. 


Normanb and Mi were sitting on the couch in their living 
room, watching a movie on the TV. They had invited Leana and 
her daughter Keanisa over for dinner, as they had become good 
friends ever since they saved the two after the hurricane. Leana 
and Keanisa had fled from Mirdania, a country that had ravaged 
Takaya in the brutal Takayo-Mirdanian War. They had found 
refuge in Takaya, a peaceful and prosperous nation that 


welcomed immigrants and refugees. 
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Leana was sitting on an armchair next to the couch, holding 
a plate of food on her lap. She looked at Normanb and Mi, who 
seemed to be enjoying the movie. She felt a pang of envy and 
admiration for them. They were so happy and in love. They had a 
nice home, a stable job, and a bright future. They had adapted 


well to their new country and culture. 


Leana wondered if she could ever have that kind of life. She 
wondered if she should stay in Takaya or go back to Mirdania. 
The war had ended six months ago, but she didn't know if it was 
safe to return. She didn't know if she still had a home or a family 


there. She didn't know if she could rebuild her life there. 


She decided to speak up and share her thoughts with 


Normanb and Mi. 


"Hey, guys, can I ask you something?" Leana said. 
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Normanb and Mi paused the movie and turned to look at 


her. "Sure, Leana. What's on your mind?" Normanb asked. 


"Well, I've been thinking about staying in Takaya." Leana 
said. "Really? That's great!" Mi exclaimed. 


"Yeah, I mean, I like it here. It's a beautiful country. The 
people are friendly and helpful. The government is supportive 
and generous. I feel safe and welcome here." Leana said. "So 


what's stopping you?" Normanb asked. 


"I don't know. I guess I'm afraid of making such a big 
decision. I don't know if I'm ready to leave Mirdania behind. It's 
still my homeland, my birthplace. It's where I grew up, where I 


have memories and history. It's where I belong." Leana said. 


"But Leana, you can't live in the past. You have to think 


about the present and the future." Mi said. 
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"I know, I know. But it's not easy to let go of your roots. It's 


not easy to start over in a new place." Leana said. 


"I understand how you feel, Leana. But you have to think 
about what's best for you and your daughter." Normanb said. He 
pointed at Keanisa, who was sitting on the floor next to the coffee 


table, playing with some toys that Mi had given her. 


"Look at her. She's happy here. She's learning the language, 
making friends, going to school. She has a chance to grow up ina 
peaceful and prosperous environment. She has a chance to have a 


better life here." Normanb said. 


Leana looked at her daughter and smiled. She felt a surge of 
love and pride for her. She was her only reason to live, her only 


source of joy. She wanted to give her everything she deserved. 
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"You're right, Normanb. You're both right." Leana said. She 
turned to Mi and Normanb and smiled gratefully. 


"Thank you for being so kind and supportive of me and 
Keanisa. You've been like family to us ever since we met you at 
the camp. You've helped us so much with everything. You've 


made us feel at home here." Leana said. 


"You're welcome, Leana." Mi said. She got up from the 
couch and hugged Leana. "We're happy to have you here. We're 
happy that you're our friend." Mi said. Normanb got up from the 
couch and joined the hug. 


"We're happy that you're staying here." Normanb said. 


Keanisa finished her food and put her plate on the coffee 
table. She saw her mother hugging Mi and Normanb and ran over 


to join them. 
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"Mommy!" Keanisa exclaimed. She wrapped her arms 


around Leana's leg. "Hi, sweetie." Leana said. 


She bent down and kissed Keanisa's head. "Are you having 
fun?" Leana asked. "Yes! I like playing with Mi and Normanb!" 


Keanisa nodded and smiled. "They are nice to us." Keanisa said. 


Mi took Keanisa's plate and walked over to the sink. She 
placed it there and turned on the water. "Keanisa, do you want to 


help me wash the dishes?" Mi asked. "Yes!" Keanisa said eagerly. 


She followed Mi to the sink and tried to reach for the faucet 


handles, but they were too far away for her small hands. 


"Here." Mi said as she got a little stool from the corner of 
the kitchen. She put it on the floor in front of the sink and helped 


Keanisa up onto the stool. 
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Keanisa reached for the faucet handles and turned them on. 
She giggled as she saw the water running. "Thank you, Mi." 
Keanisa said. "No problem, Keanisa." Mi said as she handed her a 


sponge. 


Leana watched the scene with a warm feeling in her heart. 


She felt a surge of hope and optimism for her future in Takaya. 


She turned to Normanb and said sincerely. "Thank you for 
helping me make this decision." Normanb smiled and wrapped 


his arm around her shoulder. 


Leana stood nervously outside of Mi's door, taking a deep 
breath before knocking. She could hear footsteps approaching, 
and soon enough, the door swung open to reveal Mi and 
Normanb. "Hi," Leana said with a small smile. "Is Keanisa with 


you?" 
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Mi furrowed her brow. "No, why?" 


Leana let out a sigh of relief. "She's at her first day of 3rd 
grade today. I just wanted to come and talk to you without her 


around." 


"Of course," Mi said, motioning for Leana to come inside. 
They all took a seat in the living room, and Mi could sense that 
something was on Leana's mind. "What's going on?" she asked 


gently. 


Leana fidgeted with her hands for a moment before finally 
speaking up. "I've been thinking a lot about my situation," she 
said. "I need to find a job and start making some money. But I 
also have Keanisa to take care of, and I don't want to put her in 


daycare all day." 
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Mi nodded in understanding. "I get it. It's tough being a 


single parent, especially when you're also trying to find work." 


Leana sighed. "Yeah. I don't know what to do." 


"Well, how about this," Mi suggested. "I can help you out. 
You know I've been wanting to start my own business, right? 
Well, while I'm working on that, I can also help look after Keanisa 
during the day. That way, you can focus on finding a job and 


taking care of yourself." 


Leana's ears perked up in surprise. "You would do that?" 


"Of course," Mi said with a smile. "We're friends, right? We 


help each other out." 
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Normanb chimed in, "Plus, it will be good to have a little one 


around the house. We've been missing Keanisa's energy." 


Leana couldn't help but smile at their kindness. "Thank you 


so much," she said. "I really appreciate it." 


Mi waved a paw dismissively. "Don't mention it. We're 


happy to help." 


Leana leaned forward, a determined look on her face. "I 
promise I'll find a job as soon as possible. I won't be a burden on 


you for too long." 


Mi shook her head. "You're not a burden. We're in this 


together." 
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Leana felt a sense of hope wash over her. With her friends' 


support, she knew she could get back on her feet again. 


Leana arrived at Keanisa's school a few minutes early, eager 
to see her daughter and hear about her first day in 3rd grade. She 
parked her car and walked towards the school building, her heart 
pounding with anticipation. She couldn't wait to hear all about 


Keanisa's day, what new friends she made, and what she learned. 


As she walked through the corridors, she saw other parents 
waiting outside their children's classrooms. Leana smiled at 
them, feeling a sense of camaraderie with these fellow parents 
who shared her hopes and fears for their kids. Finally, she 
reached Keanisa's classroom and saw her daughter sitting at her 


desk, scribbling something in her notebook. 


"Hi, Mom!" Keanisa said, jumping up from her seat and 


running towards Leana. 
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Leana hugged her tightly, feeling relieved that her daughter 
seemed happy and excited about her first day of school. "How 
was it? Did you have a good day?" 


"It was great!" Keanisa exclaimed, bouncing up and down. "I 
made two new friends, and we had a really fun math game in 


class." 


Leana felt a wave of happiness wash over her. She was so 
proud of her daughter for making new friends and embracing her 
schoolwork with enthusiasm. "That's wonderful, sweetie. I'm so 


glad you had a good day." 


As they walked back to the car, Keanisa chattered non-stop 
about her day, telling her mom about the books they read in 


English class and the science experiment they did in the 
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afternoon. Leana listened attentively, feeling grateful for this 


special moment with her daughter. 


When they arrived back at Mi's house, Mi greeted them 
warmly, happy to see Keanisa safe and sound. "How was school?" 


she asked, smiling. 


"It was amazing!" Keanisa exclaimed, practically bouncing 


with excitement. 


Leana smiled, feeling grateful for the support of her friends. 
She knew that with their help, she could rebuild her life in this 
new town, and give her daughter the happy childhood she 


deserved. 


Wylma and Svirloven had just moved to the neighborhood 
and were still adjusting to their new surroundings. They had 


settled in the Saskarlani neighborhood and had made friends 
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with Mi, Normanb, Leana, and Keanisa. The group had been 


closely following the news about their home country of Mirdania. 


Wylma was particularly anxious about the situation in 
Mirdania since the new leader Vableshade had taken over. She 
despised her father, the previous dictator, and was worried that 


Vableshade would take the country back to an era of repression. 


Svirloven noticed Wylma's distress and passed her a cup of 


coffee. "Here, drink this. It will help calm your nerves," he said. 


Wylma gratefully accepted the coffee and took a sip. 


"Thanks, love," she said, snuggling closer to him. 


Svirloven asked her about the latest updates on the 
situation in Mirdania. Wylma sighed and said, "It looks like the 
propaganda's ramping up. The new regime is preparing to align 


with a Takayan speaking nation - Patsifiya." 
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Svirloven frowned. "I don't care much about Patsifiya. Their 
government doesn't have the best relations with Takaya because 


of their policy with the Takayan minority in their country." 


The she-wolf nodded in agreement. "Yes, it's a mess. I just 


hope things don't get worse for our people in Mirdania." 


Wylma put her tablet down and snuggled up to Svirloven. "I 


need a break from all this stress," she said, closing her eyes. 


Svirloven held her close and whispered, "Rest now, my love. 
I'll be here to protect you." Wylma drifted off into a peaceful nap, 


comforted by the warmth of Svirloven's embrace. 


Leana woke up early on Saturday morning, feeling excited 


and nervous about her job interview. She got dressed, prepared 
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some breakfast for herself and Keanisa, and started getting her 
daughter ready for the day. As she brushed Keanisa's hair, Leana 
explained that she had a job interview and needed to drop her off 


at Mi and Normanp's house for a few hours. 


"Can I come with you, Mom?" Keanisa asked. 


"I'm sorry, sweetie, but you can't. This is an important 


grown-up meeting," Leana replied. 


Keanisa pouted, but Leana promised to bring her something 
special after the interview. She drove Keanisa to Mi and 
Normanp's house and dropped her off, giving her daughter a 
tight hug and a kiss on the forehead before driving off. 
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Leana arrived at the company's headquarters feeling 
nervous yet hopeful. As she walked inside, she was greeted by a 


friendly receptionist, a red panda named Anar. 


"Good morning, how may I assist you?" Anar asked with a 


warm smile. 


"I have a job interview with Tesdnen," Leana replied, trying 


to hide her nervousness. 


"Oh yes, he's expecting you. Just take a seat over there, and 
he'll be with you shortly," Anar gestured towards a row of 


comfortable chairs. 


Leana thanked her and took a seat, trying to calm her nerves 
by taking deep breaths. A few minutes later, Tes4nen walked out 


of his office and approached her. 
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"Good morning, Ms. Leana. Thank you for coming in today," 


Tesanen greeted her with a friendly smile. 


"Good morning, Mr. Tesanen. Thank you for considering me 
for this job opportunity," Leana replied, trying to sound 


confident. 


They walked into Tesanen's office, and Leana sat down in 
front of his desk. Tesánen took a seat opposite her and picked up 


her application. 


"So, Ms. Leana, tell me about yourself," Tesanen said, 


looking at her curiously. 


Leana took a deep breath and started speaking confidently. 


"Well, I moved to Takaya from Mirdania about six months ago. 
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I'm a German Shepherd, and my ethnicity is Mirdanian. I recently 
finished repairing my house from the damage caused by 


Hurricane Yrma." 


"I see," Tesánen said, nodding his head. "And do you have 


any experience in humanitarian aid?" 


Leana replied, "Yes, I worked as a volunteer in a non-profit 
organization that provides relief to underprivileged communities 
in Mirdania. I also have a degree in international relations, which 


I believe can be beneficial for this position." 


Tesanen listened carefully, nodding his head from time to 


time. "Impressive. And do you have any children, Ms. Leana?" 


Leana's heart skipped a beat at the question. "Yes, I have a 
daughter who just started 3rd grade. I usually drop her off at my 


friend's house when I go to work." 
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Tesanen smiled at her. "That's good to hear. I think it's 
important to have a balance between work and family life. Well, 
Ms. Leana, I'm pleased to inform you that you've got the job. 


Welcome to our team." 


Leana's eyes widened in surprise and joy. "Really? Thank 


you so much, Mr. Tesanen! I won't disappoint you." 


Tesanen stood up and shook her hand. "I have a good feeling 
about you, Ms. Leana. We'll be in touch about your start date and 


other details." 


Leana left the office feeling elated and relieved. She couldn't 
wait to tell Keanisa and Mi and Norman} the good news. She 
drove back to Mi and Norman's house, feeling grateful for their 


support and friendship. 
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As Leana came home, she knocked on Mi's door. Keanisa's 
ears perked up, as she recognized her mom's knock. It was a 
Saturday evening. Mi opened the door, and Leana stood there. 
She called for Keanisa, and the little German shepherd rushed to 


her mother, excited to see her. 


"Hey, Leana! How was your day?" Mi asked. 


Leana smiled, "It was good, thanks for asking. Keanisa was 


so excited for her first day of school yesterday." 


Normanb chimed in, "I remember those days. How was it, 


Keanisa?" 


"It was so much fun! We played games and did math 


problems," Keanisa said excitedly. 
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Mi smiled, "That's great to hear. So, how can we help you 


out?" 


Leana's eyes lit up at the offer. "Actually, I was hoping that 
you guys could help me out by watching Keanisa while I search 


for a job. I don't want her to be alone after school." 


Mi nodded, "Of course! We'd be happy to help. We can watch 
her every day after school until you get back." 


Leana's face lit up with gratitude, "Thank you so much, I 


really appreciate it. I'm not sure what I would do without you 


guys." 


Normanb shrugged, "We're happy to help out. We're just 


glad we can be here for you and Keanisa." 
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Leana took a deep breath as she settled onto her couch. She 
had been worried about leaving Keanisa with someone else, even 
if it was just for a few hours. But seeing how happy and 
comfortable Keanisa was with Mi and Normanb put her mind at 


ease. 


Mi walked over with a cup of coffee for Leana. "How are you 


feeling, Leana? Was everything okay?" 


Leana nodded gratefully. "Yes, everything was fine. Thank 


you so much for watching Keanisa. It means a lot to me." 


Normanpþ chimed in, "Of course, Leana. We're happy to help 


out whenever we can." 


Leana smiled. "I really appreciate it. It's not easy being a 
single mom, and having friends like you makes it a little less 


overwhelming." 
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Mi leaned forward. "Speaking of which, have you thought 
about what kind of job you want to look for?" 


Leana shook her head. "Not really. I've been so focused on 
taking care of Keanisa that I haven't had much time to think 


about it." 


Mi smiled encouragingly. "Well, why don't we brainstorm 
some ideas? You're a hard worker and I'm sure we can find 


something that suits your skills." 


Leana's eyes brightened. "That sounds great. Thank you, 
Mi." 


The three of them spent the rest of the evening discussing 


job prospects and making plans for the future. She couldn't help 


151 


but feel a sense of hope that she hadn't felt in a long time. Maybe 


things were starting to look up for her and Keanisa after all. 


Keanisa yawned, a sign that she was tired from her day. 
Leana walked into her house, holding her daughter close, and laid 
her down onto her bed. Keanisa dozed off to sleep almost 
immediately. Leana took a deep breath and felt relief wash over 
her knowing that she had friends like Mi and Norman} to help 
her through this difficult time. 


As Leana left, Mi and Normanb waved goodbye to her and 
Keanisa. They couldn't help but feel a sense of pride for being 
able to help out their friends. 
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Episode 8 
VABLE'S CHANGE 


As Vableshade prepared to go live, her advisors 


nervously fidgeted around her. "Are you sure this is a good idea, 


Empress?" one of them asked. 


Vableshade gave him a sharp look. "Of course it is. We have 
nothing to lose and everything to gain." Another advisor chimed 
in. "But the consequences could be severe. If the wrong people 


hear this, we could all be executed." 


Vableshade sighed. "Oh please, I've been in power for years. 


I know how to handle myself." 
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She adjusted her suit one last time and gave her advisors a 


reassuring smile before taking her place at the desk. 


The camera started rolling and Vableshade began her 
speech, announcing her decision to declare war on Patsifiya. As 
she spoke, her voice grew more forceful and her eyes blazed with 


determination. 


"We will not stand idly by while our fellow Mirdanians 
suffer at the hands of their oppressors. It is time for us to take 


action and bring justice to our people." 


The advisors watched nervously as Vableshade continued, 


listing off her reasons for going to war. 


"This is madness," one of them muttered under his breath. 
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But the she-cat was too focused to hear him. She finished 
her speech and quickly got off the desk, a satisfied smirk on her 


face. 


"That went perfectly," she said to her advisors. "Now let's 


see how the people react." 


Vableshade's advisor, a young tomcat named Valuv, sat 
nervously in front of her desk. "Your Majesty, are you sure this is 


the right decision?" he asked tentatively. 


Vable looked up from her computer screen and raised an 
eyebrow. "Of course it is. Patsifiya is weak and divided, and we 


are strong and united. It is time to expand our empire." 


"But what about the civilians caught in the middle of this?" 


Valuv persisted. "They will suffer the most in a war." 
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Vableshade scoffed. "Do not concern yourself with such 
trivial matters. The people of Patsifiya are not our concern. Our 


only concern is the success of our mission." 


Valuv bit his tongue, knowing better than to argue with the 
dictator. Instead, he turned to the computer and pulled up the 


secure website. 


"Here it is, Your Majesty," he said, pointing to the screen. 


Vable leaned forward, studying the war map intently. 
"Good, good," she murmured to herself. "We have already taken 
Sébor and Inbgorod. Now we can use those towns to encircle 


Hwyneðð." 
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Valuv couldn't help but feel a sense of unease wash over 
him. He knew that Vableshade's plans would bring only 
destruction and suffering. But he also knew that he had no power 
to stop her. All he could do was try to mitigate the damage as best 
he could. 


"Your Majesty, do you have any plans for the aftermath of 


the war?" he asked cautiously. 


The she-cat looked up at him, a sly grin on her face. "Oh, I 
have plans, Valuv. Big plans. But for now, we must focus on 


victory." 


Valuv nodded, feeling a pit in his stomach. He knew that the 
aftermath of the war would likely be just as brutal as the war 
itself. But for now, he had no choice but to help Vableshade carry 


out her plans. 
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Droganbéog walked into Vableshade's room, the sun shining 
through the window and lighting up their fur. "Good afternoon, 
Shady Vable," he said, bowing slightly. 


"Hello, Drogan," Vableshade replied, motioning for him to 


come closer. "I need your help with something." 


"Of course, anything for you," Drogan said with a smile. 


Vableshade leaned in and whispered something in his ear. 
Drogan nodded and pulled out a map from his satchel. "I think I 


can help with that," he said, pointing to a location on the map. 


Vableshade studied the map closely, nodding in agreement. 
"That could work. We'll need to move quickly, though. Can we get 


our forces there in time?" 
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Drogan nodded. "We can mobilize the troops and have them 


there within a few days." 


"Excellent," Vableshade said, grinning. "I knew I could 


count on you." 


Drogan felt a surge of pride at her words. He had been 
working hard to earn her trust and favor, and it seemed to be 


paying off. 


Vableshade poured two shots of Takayan beer and passed 


one to Drogan. "To victory," she said, raising her glass. 


"To victory," Drogan echoed, clinking his glass against hers. 


They downed the shots in one go and continued to talk 


about their plans and strategies for the upcoming war. As they 
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chatted, Vableshade began to take an interest in Drogan's 


personal life. 


"So, Drogan, tell me about yourself," she said, leaning back 


in her chair. 


"Well, I've been with the military for over ten years now," 
Drogan began, "and I've always been passionate about serving my 


country." 


Vableshade nodded, listening intently. "And what about 


your personal life? Do you have a family?" 


Drogan shook his head. "No, I'm afraid not. My career has 


always taken priority." 
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Vableshade looked thoughtful for a moment. "Well, perhaps 
we can change that. I'd like to get to know you better, Drogan. 


Maybe we can start a personal friendship." 


Drogan's heart skipped a beat at her words. He knew that 
becoming friends with the dictator could be a valuable 
opportunity to climb the ranks and further his career. "I would 


be honored, Your Excellency," he said with a bow. 


Vableshade smiled, and they continued to chat long into the 


afternoon, discussing both the war and their personal lives. 


Vableshade sat in the front seat of the armored car, her 
husband Dusk next to her, and Drogan in the back. The group was 
on their way to meet with the Takayan king Onyx. Vable was 
tense, but Dusk put his paw on hers and squeezed it reassuringly. 


"Everything will be alright, my love," he said. 
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As they drove down the outskirts of Parhzos, gunshots 
suddenly rang through the air. Vable and Dusk's car was hit, and 
Dusk was shot in the head. Vable screamed and flailed her arms, 


trying to regain control of the vehicle. "Dusk! Dusk!" she cried. 


Drogan quickly reacted, using his AR-15 to shoot at the lone 
shooter. "I've got your back, Vable!" he shouted. 


As they pulled into the nearest town, Poshkanhalivka, Vable 
rushed her husband to the hospital. The doctors tried to revive 
him, but it was no use. Vable was beside herself with grief, and 
Drogan tried to comfort her. "I'm so sorry, Vable," he said, 


placing a hand on her back. 


But Vable was inconsolable. "He can't be dead, Drogan. He 


can't be!" she wailed. 
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Drogan knew they still had a mission to accomplish. "We 
have to attend the meeting with the Takayan king," he reminded 
her gently. 


Vable shook her head. "I can't do this. I need time to 


mourn." 


Drogan understood, but he also knew they didn't have much 
time. "We're already on our way to Ashkira. We can't turn back 
now. You can take all the time you need once we're finished with 


this." 


Vable wiped away her tears and took a deep breath. "You're 


right," she said, her voice shaking. "Let's go." 


Drogan helped Vable into the passenger's seat and took over 


driving. As they made their way to Ashkira, Vable stared out the 
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window, lost in her grief. Drogan kept a watchful eye on their 


surroundings, ready for any potential threats. 


"We'll get through this, Vable," he said, trying to offer her 


some comfort. 


But Vable just nodded silently, lost in her own thoughts. She 
couldn't believe Dusk was gone, and the weight of her loss was 
heavy on her heart. She wondered how she would ever be able to 


rebuild her life without him. 


Drogan drove in silence as Vable continued to seethe in 
anger and grief. After a few moments, he spoke up, his deep voice 


breaking the silence. 


"I'm sorry, Vable. I know this must be hard for you." 
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"Hard?" Vable growled, her tail lashing back and forth. 
"That's an understatement. My husband is dead, Drogan. Dead. 
And for what? Because some idiot thinks they can take me down 


by taking out my family?" 


Drogan didn't respond, knowing that Vable wasn't looking 


for comfort. She was looking for justice. 


"I will find out who did this," Vable hissed, her claws digging 
into the seat. "And when I do, they will pay. No one messes with 


my family and gets away with it." 


Drogan nodded, understanding her need for vengeance. 
"We'll find out who did this, Vable. But first, we have to focus on 
the meeting with the Takayan king." 
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Vable took a deep breath, trying to calm herself down. 
Drogan was right. She couldn't let her emotions get in the way of 


her duties. 


"You're right," she said, her voice low. "We can't let this 
distract us from the bigger picture. We need to work together to 


ensure that Mirdania and Takaya can coexist peacefully." 


Drogan nodded again, impressed by Vable's ability to put 


aside her emotions and focus on what needed to be done. 


"We're almost there," he said, pointing to the sign that read 


"Welcome to Ashkira." 


Vable took another deep breath, steeling herself for the 
meeting ahead. She knew it wouldn't be easy, but she was 


determined to make it work. 
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"Let's do this," she said, her voice firm. "For Mirdania. For 


Dusk." 


Drogan set up Vable's room, arranging the blankets and 
fluffing the pillows. Vable sat down on the bed, lost in her 
thoughts, her tail swaying back and forth in stress. 


Drogan turned to her and said, "I know this is hard, Vable. 


But I promise, I'm here for you." 


Vable looked up at him, her eyes filled with tears. "I can't 


believe he's gone, Drogan. He was my everything." 


Drogan nodded in understanding. "I know. But you have to 


stay strong. Dusk would have wanted that." 
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Vable punched the dashboard of the armored car they were 
in earlier, hissing like a cat. "I know he would have, but it's so 


hard!" 


Drogan put his hand on her shoulder, trying to comfort her. 
"I understand. But remember, Takaya was not responsible for 


this. Don't let your anger cloud your judgment." 


Vable looked up at him, her eyes narrowed. "I know that, 
Drogan. But someone still took him away from me. And I will 


make sure justice is served." 


Drogan nodded in agreement. "And justice will be served. I 


already took care of Dusk's killer." 


Vable's eyes widened in surprise. "Who was it?" 
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Drogan replied, "Shakisve Vlasthymyr. He was the final 


member of the Mirdanian resistance to your rule." 


Vable sighed in relief. "Thank goodness. At least justice is 


served." 


Drogan offered her a comforting hug, which she accepted, 
burying her head into his shoulder. As she cried, Drogan patted 
her back softly, comforting the tortoiseshell-patched she-cat. 


After a few minutes, Vable calmed down and thanked 
Drogan. He then told her that he had sent a text message to King 
Onyx and Queen Lila, asking for a postponement of their meeting 


due to Vable's personal loss. 


Vable nodded in appreciation. "Thank you, Drogan. I need 


some time to recover from this." 
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Drogan agreed. "Of course. And if there's anything you need, 


don't hesitate to ask." 


As he turned to leave the room, Vable stopped him. "Wait, 
Drogan. I've been thinking. Maybe there's a way to redeem 


myself." 


Drogan turned back to her, surprised. "What do you mean?" 


Vable looked up at him, her eyes filled with determination. 
"I mean, I know what it's like to lose someone you love. And I 
don't want to inflict that kind of pain on anyone else. Maybe 


there's a way to make up for what I've done in the past." 


Drogan smiled softly. "That's very honorable of you, Vable. 


And I'm sure there's a way to make amends." 
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Vable nodded, a weight lifted off her shoulders. "Thank you, 
Drogan. I feel like there's hope for me yet." 


Drogan sat on the edge of the bed, massaging Vable's legs 
and feet as she leaned back against the pillows. "You're getting 


really good at this, Drogan," she said with a contented purr. 


He chuckled. "It's the least I can do, Vable. You've been 
through a lot." 


She sighed. "I know. And I have a lot to make up for. But I'm 


determined to do better." 


Drogan looked up at her. "I believe you will. You've already 


shown that you're willing to change." 
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Vable smiled at him gratefully, then a serious expression 
crossed her face. "Drogan, I've been thinking. We need to repair 


our relationship with Takaya and end this war with Patsifiya." 


Drogan nodded in agreement. "I've been thinking the same 


thing. What do you have in mind?" 


"I want to try to form an alliance with Takaya," Vable said. 
"And I have a plan to help make that happen. But it won't be 


easy." 


"I'm willing to do whatever it takes to make peace," Drogan 


said firmly. 


Vable put her paw on his head, a gesture that felt oddly 
intimate. "Thank you, Drogan. I don't know what I'd do without 


you." 
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Drogan looked up at her, his golden eyes meeting hers. "You 


don't have to do anything alone. I'm here for you, always." 


Vable smiled at him warmly. "I'm glad. You're more than 


just my advisor. You're my friend." 


Drogan smiled back. "And you're mine." He resumed 
massaging her feet, and Vable closed her eyes, feeling more 
relaxed than she had in a long time. It was a small moment, but it 


felt like the beginning of something new. 


As Drogan finished massaging Vable's feet, he sat back on 
his haunches and looked up at her. "I know this might not be my 
place, but I believe in you," he said with a small smile. "I believe 
that you can make things right, not just for Mirdania but for all of 


us." 
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Vable looked at him, her green eyes brightening. "Thank 
you, Drogan," she said, leaning forward to nuzzle his snout. 
"You've been such a great friend to me, and I appreciate 


everything you've done for me." 


Drogan smiled and returned the nuzzle, his tail wagging 


slightly. "Of course, Vable. I'll always be here for you." 


Vable leaned back, looking thoughtful. "I think I have a 
plan," she said slowly. "I want to attempt an alliance with Takaya, 


and I want to allow freedom of expression again in Mirdania." 


Drogan's ears perked up in surprise. "Freedom of 
expression?" he repeated. "But, Vable, you banned that when you 


took over." 


"I know," Vable replied, looking sheepish. "But I see now 


that it was a mistake. People need to be able to express 


174 


themselves, to have a voice. That's how we can prevent another 


rebellion from happening." 


Drogan nodded slowly. "I see your point," he said. "But how 


do you plan on approaching Takaya about an alliance?" 


Vable sat up straight, her tail twitching. "I have a contact in 
Takayatas," she said. "Someone who owes me a favor. I plan on 
reaching out to them and seeing if they can set up a meeting with 


the Takayan leaders." 


Drogan nodded, looking impressed. "That's a good plan," he 


said. "But what about Patsifiya? They're still our enemies." 


Vable sighed. "I know," she said. "But one step at a time, 
Drogan. First, we need to focus on repairing our relationship with 


Takaya. Then, maybe we can work on Patsifiya." 
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Drogan nodded, looking thoughtful. "I understand," he said. 


"And I'll support you in whatever you decide to do." 


Vable smiled gratefully at him. "Thank you, Drogan," she 


said. "I couldn't do this without you." 


As Vable and Drogan settled into a comfortable sleep, the 
next few days passed quickly. They spent most of their time at 
the hotel, preparing for the meeting with Lila and Onyx. Vable 


was nervous, but Drogan did his best to reassure her. 


"Don't worry, Vable," he said. "You've got this. You're smart 
and capable, and you have a plan. Just stick to it, and everything 


will be fine." 
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Vable smiled gratefully at him. "Thanks, Drogan," she said. 


"I really appreciate your support." 


Finally, the day of the meeting arrived. Vable and Drogan 
dressed in their finest attire, and made their way to the hotel 


lobby, where Lila and Onyx were waiting for them. 


As they approached, Vable noticed Lila's swollen belly, and 
couldn't help but smile. "Congratulations on your pregnancy, 


Lila," she said warmly. 


Lila smiled back at her. "Thank you, Vable," she said. "It's 


been quite the adventure so far." 


Onyx stepped forward and bowed respectfully. "It's an 
honor to meet you, Vable," he said. "We've heard a lot about you 


and your plans for Mirdania." 
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Vable nodded, feeling her nerves start to ease. "Thank you 
for agreeing to meet with me," she said. "I believe that an alliance 


between our two kingdoms could be beneficial for both of us." 


Lila nodded in agreement. "We've been considering the 
same thing," she said. "Especially now that we have a little one on 
the way, we want to ensure that Takaya is secure and stable for 


the future." 


Vable smiled, feeling a flicker of hope. "I think we could be 
great allies," she said. "And I have a proposal that could benefit 
both of our kingdoms." 


As Vable laid out her plan, Lila and Onyx listened 
attentively, nodding and asking questions. When Vable finished, 
there was a moment of silence, as they all considered her 


proposal. 
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Finally, Lila spoke up. "It's an ambitious plan," she said. "But 
I think it could work. I believe we have a lot to offer each other, 


and I'd like to move forward with this alliance." 


Onyx nodded in agreement. "I concur," he said. "I think it's 
time for our kingdoms to come together, for the good of our 


people." 


Vable felt a wave of relief and joy wash over her. "Thank 
you," she said. "This means so much to me, and to the people of 


Mirdania." 


Over the next few hours, they hammered out the details of 
the alliance, discussing trade agreements, military cooperation, 
and cultural exchange. Vable felt a sense of excitement and 


possibility that she hadn't felt in a long time. 
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As the meeting came to a close, Lila and Onyx both 
embraced Vable warmly. "We're looking forward to working with 


you," Lila said. "And we can't wait to meet with you again soon." 


Vable smiled, feeling grateful and hopeful. "I'm looking 


forward to it too," she said. 


As Vable and Drogan made their way back to their hotel 
room, Vable felt a sense of pride and accomplishment. She had 
taken a bold step forward, and it had paid off. For the first time in 


a long time, she felt like there was a future for Mirdania. 


Vable and Drogan were sitting on the balcony of their hotel 
room, enjoying the view of the city. It had been a few days since 
their meeting with Queen Lila and King Onyx, and Vable couldn't 
help but feel optimistic about the future. The conversation with 
Takaya had gone well, and Vable had a good feeling about the 


potential alliance. 
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"Drogan," she said, turning to him. "Do you think we can 


really make this work? A peaceful coexistence with Takaya?" 


Drogan looked at her, his expression serious. "I think it's 
possible," he said. "But it's not going to be easy. We have a lot of 


work to do to repair the damage that has been done." 


Vable nodded, looking thoughtful. "I know," she said. "But 
I'm willing to do whatever it takes. I want to make things right, 


for everyone." 


Drogan smiled at her, his tail wagging. "I know you do," he 
said. "And I'm right there with you. Whatever you need, I'll be 


here to support you." 
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Vable smiled back at him, feeling grateful for his friendship. 


"Thank you, Drogan," she said. "It means a lot to me." 


Suddenly, Vable's phone beeped, indicating a new message. 
She picked it up and saw that it was from the Patsifiyan leader. 
She felt a flutter of nervousness in her stomach as she opened the 


message. 


To her surprise, it was a message of peace. The Patsifiyans 


had agreed to a white peace, effectively ending the war. 


Vable let out a sigh of relief, feeling the weight of the past 
few months lifting off her shoulders. She turned to Drogan and 


showed him the message. 


"This is it, Drogan," she said, feeling a surge of hope. "This is 


our chance to start over, to have a new beginning." 


182 


Drogan nodded, looking pleased. "I'm glad to hear it," he 
said. "But we still have a lot of work to do. We need to build trust, 


to show that we're committed to peace." 


Vable nodded, feeling determined. "I know," she said. "And 
we'll do it. Together." 


As they sat on the balcony, watching the sun set over the 
city, Vable and Drogan felt a sense of hope for the first time in a 
long time. The road ahead wouldn't be easy, but they were ready 
for the challenge. They were ready to start over, to build a better 


future for Mirdania and its people. 


Vable took a deep breath, feeling a sense of nervousness and 
excitement wash over her. She had never addressed the 


Mirdanian people like this before. She turned to Drogan, who was 
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standing beside her, and whispered, "I hope I'm doing the right 
thing." 


Drogan put a paw on her shoulder. "You are," he said firmly. 


"Just speak from your heart, and everything will fall into place." 


Vable smiled at him gratefully before turning back to the 
crowd. She raised her voice, projecting it out across the plaza. 
"My fellow Mirdanians!" she called out. "I have an announcement 


to make!" 


The crowd grew silent, everyone turning their attention to 


her. 


"We are going to form an alliance with Takaya," Vable said. 
"We will work together to ensure the safety and prosperity of our 
nations. And I have some more good news. We have ended the 


war with Patsifiya. We have agreed to a white peace, which 
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means we can focus on building our own country without the 


constant threat of violence and war." 


The crowd erupted into cheers, and Vable felt a surge of 


pride and happiness fill her. She had made the right decision. 


After the announcement, Vable and Drogan made their way 
back to the palace. Vable was still buzzing with excitement, but 
she couldn't help feeling a little overwhelmed too. There was so 
much work to be done now that they had made these huge 


changes. 


As Mirdania and Takaya continued to strengthen their 
relationship, news spread quickly of the reforms and the peaceful 
end to the war. Mirdanians who had fled, such as Wylma and 
Svirloven, began to return to their home country, hopeful for a 


better future. 
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Meanwhile, Vableshade and Drogan's relationship 
continued to flourish. They worked together to rebuild Mirdania 
and ensure a peaceful coexistence with Takaya. As they sat on the 
balcony of the Empériltsiya Shpolyevka one evening, watching 


the sunset over the city, Vableshade turned to Drogan. 


"I can't believe how far we've come," she said, a smile on her 


face. 


Drogan nodded. "It's been a long journey, but it's worth it to 


see Mirdania finally at peace." 


Vableshade leaned her head on Drogan's shoulder. "And to 
think, if it weren't for you, I may have never found my way back 


to the light." 


Drogan smiled. "I couldn't have done it without you. We 


make a pretty good team, don't we?" 
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Vableshade looked up at him, her eyes sparkling. "We do, 
don't we? I'm grateful for you, Drogan. I don't think I could have 


done any of this without you." 


Drogan took her hand in his. "I'm grateful for you too, 
Vableshade. You've taught me so much about strength and 
perseverance. I don't think I could have done any of this without 


you either." 


They sat in silence for a few moments, watching the sky turn 
orange and pink. As they got up to leave, Vableshade turned to 


Drogan. "Let's go home." 


Drogan smiled. "Lead the way." 


187 


Together, they walked back into the palace, ready to 


continue their journey, side by side. 
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